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A CONTRAST IN DEEP THINGS 

Read this Thought-Provoking Article, by Brigadier H. Pimm Smith, of Bombay, India 



THERE are two phrases in the New Testament 
which arrest me every time I read them. 
They do not occur tog-ether, but I never read 
one without thinking- of the other. It is a case of 
association by contrast; for the two phrases refer 
to things which are diametrically opposed to each 
other. One is "the deep things of Satan" (Rev. 
2:24, R.VJ; the other is "the deep things of God" 
(1 Cor. 2:10). 

The deep things of Satan: The particular word 
used here for Satan is a word which means ad- 
versary. Satan is the opposer, the accuser, the 
adversary of the children of God. This is the 
special character in which Satan appears in the 
opening- of the Book of Job. He is the opponent, 
the adversary, the accuser of Job. 

When, in the Roman Church, those responsible 
are considering- the claims of a person to be given 
the rank anr. dignity of a Saint of the Church, one 
who is known as "the Devil's advocate" appears 
and lays before the Court all that he can possibly 
rake up or imagine which is likely to tell against 
the one whose case is being considered, in order to 
obtain an adverse verdict. 

Well, this is something like what the Devil is 
continually doing against the servants of God; so 
when we read of the deep things of Sitan we think 
of his cunning:, his spite, his malice, of his desire 
to overthrow and to destroy the soul which is 
trusting in Christ. He is bringing up from the 
depths of his satanic being every thing which is 
calculated to fulfil his diabolical purpose of de- 



stroying the souls of men. Yes, the deeps of Satan 
form a sufficiently terrible subject for contem- 
plation. 

What a contrast in the deep things of God! 
Here we are moving in the realm of the activities 
of the Holy Spirit. The being and nature of God 
are so vast, so profound, so mysterious, that the 
human mind unaided cannot explore them. The eye 
of man cannot see them, the ear of man cannot 
hear them, the mind of man cannot conceive them, 
but the Spirit searcheth all things, even the deep 
things of God, and by His means these hidden 
things are revealed to us. 

When I was a child I attended a Methodist 
chapel at which the custom was to always sing 
immediately before the sermon the song which is 
now found at No. 529 in our new Song Book. It is 
an invitation to the Holy Spirit to come and unlock 
the Book of God. The last verse says: 

God, through Himself, we then shall know, 

If Thou within us shine; 
And sound, with all Thy saints below, 

The depths of love Divine. 

What mighty depths are the depths of Divine 
love, and how clear they are, how pure. The deeps 
of Satan are dark, muddy, turbid. In them are 
all kinds of subtlety, deceit, moral disease — death. 
But how different are the deeps of the Divine 
nature — clear, still, peaceful, holy. In them is no 
strife, no division, no animosity, no contention, no 
weakness. 



Oh, how shall I whose native sphere 

Is dark, whose mind is dim, 
Before the Ineffable appear, 

And on my naked spirit bear 
The uncreated beam? 

There is a way for man to rise 

To that sublime abode; 
An offering and a sacrifice, 

A Holy Spirit's energies, 
An advocate with God. 

These, these prepare us for the sight 

Of holiness above; 
The sons of ignorance and night 

May dwell in che Eternal Light 
Through the Eternal Love. 

Take the verses of that song one by one and 
see how they speak of the Holy Spirit. He is the 
Fountain of life and love. He is the key by which 
the Holy Scriptures are unlocked to us. He broods 
over the disordered soul, as He did over the sur- 
face of the waters at Creation and there is light in 
place of darkness and a new creation dawning. He 
comes to the soul of man filling it with the life of 
God, and the Divine depths are sounded, and yet 
he takes us down to ever deeper depths, for God 1s 
infinite, and with ever greater fulness, for ever 
and ever we shall know Him. Let us reach up to 
the heights of Holiness and we snail plunge ever 
deeper into the depths Divine. 



MEDITATIONS FOR THE WEEK 



WHAT MEN ARE SAYING 



SUNDAY 

Scripture reading: 2 John 

A thought for the day: 
Think truly and thy thoughts 

Shall the world's famine feed; 
Speak truly and each word of thine 

Shall be a fruitful seed; 
Live truly, and thy life shall be 

A great and noble creed. 

Let us sing Song No. 411. 

MONDAY 

Scripture reading: 3 John 

A thought for the day : 

You can only make others better 
by being good yourself. — H. R. 
Haweis, 

Let us sing Song No. 700. 

TUESDAY 

Scripture reading: Nehemiah 1:1-11 
A thought for the day : 
Many a man knocks about on the 



Our Staccato Serial 

THE STORY OF NAAMAN 

Told in Picture and Text 




No. 10— *1 WILL BUN AFTER POM" 

BUT Gehazi, the servant of Elisha 
the man of God, said, "Behold, 
my master hath spared Naaman, this 
Syrian, in not receiving at his hands 
that which he brought: hut, as the 
Lord liveth, I will run after him and 
take somewhat of him." — (Cont'd.) 



wall with his hammer, and fancies he 
is hitting the right nail on the head 
at each blow. — Goethe. 
Let us sing Song No. 385. 
WEDNESDAY 
Scripture reading: Nehemiah 2:1-11 
A thought for the day : 
Getting money is not all man's 
business; to cultivate kindness is a . 
valuable part of the business of life. 
— Dr. Johnson. 

Let us sing Song No. 343. 
THURSDAY 
Scripture reading: Nehemiah 2:12-20 
A thought for the day: 
No man should act as to make a 
gain out of another man's ignorance. 
— Cicero. 

Let us sing Song No. 835. 



THE FOES TO FIGHT 

Jesus, King and Lord, 
Whose are my foes to fight, 
Gird me with Thy sword — 
Swift and sharp and bright. 
Thee would I serve if I might, 
And conquer if I can: 
From day-dawn till night, 
Take the strength of a man. 
— H. C. Beeching. 



FRIDAY 

Scripture reading: Nehemiah 4:1-6 

A thought for the day : 
Evil is wrought by want of thought, 
As well as want of heart. 

—Hood. 
Let us sing Song No. 662. 
SATURDAY 
Scripture reading: Nehemiah 4:7-14 
A thought for the day : 
Men will wrangle for religion; 
write for it; fight for it; die for it; 
anything but live for it. — Cotton. 
Let us sing Song No. 561. 



A mind too vigorous and active 
serves only to consume the body to 
which it is joined, as the richest 
jewels are soonest found to wear 
their settings. — Goldsmith. 



MR. BALDWIN, former Premier 
of Great Britain, in an address 
before the annual assembly of 
the Congregational Union in the 
City Temple, London, England, urged 
that religion be made a more prac- 
tical element in life. He said: 

"Religion, we are all agreed, is not 
merely an affair of Christians in 
churches; it is an affair of Chris- 
tians (n politics, in diplomacy, In 
trade, in Industry, in school, in sport. 
But, If we admit this claim of re- 
ligion to be able to inform the whole 
of life with its spirit, that does not 
mean that the sanctifying of the 
secular has been achieved. 

"That there are aspects of the 
secular revival with which religion 
cannot compromise on any terms is 
true, and it is the truth which the 
churches should be first and loudest 
In proclaiming. To elevate every de- 
sire, however obscene, Into a good 
because it is desired, may be the 
way of all flesh, but it Is not the way 
of the Cross. And the moral anarchy 
which is said to pervade our youth, 
and which is reflected or Imagined 
in much modern fiction, and in some 
more serious publications, is not go- 
ing to be countered by lowering the 
demands of religion, but by insisting 
on them." 

With regard to modern youth, Mr. 
Baldwin passed a pertinent observa- 
tion that we all might take to heart: 
"The notion that to enlist the sup- 
port and enthusiasm of youth it Is 
necessary to condone their vices is 
entirely to misjudge them, and to 
forfeit their respect. The churches 
are much more likely to fall in the 
long run because they demand too 
little than because they demand too 
much of human nature." 

We are confident that if the young 
men and women of to-day were 
shown the true Christ, in His beauty, 
His power, His simplicity, they would 
gladly rally to His banner. It is our 
duty, not to present a distorted 
Christ, a Christ made to suit 
our own opinions or whims, but 



OE GOD so loved the world, that He gave His only 
begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him 
should not perish, but have everlasting 'life. 



rather a plenary Christ, in the ful- 
ness of His glory and truth. 
* * * 

A recent visitor to Toronto was the 
picturesque and earnest Hindu, John 
Nelson Christananda, who is on a 
lecture tour in Canada. He is the 
leader of a Christian mission in 
South India. 

With keen perception he declared 
what he considered to be a flaw in 
the western expression of religion; 
and there is undoubtedly some truth 
in what he says: 

"You have too much Christianity, 

and too little Christ. You have too 

much of organizations, and too little 

of organism. You are concerned with 

the things under the heavens. We are 

concerned with the things within." 

One recalls the observations of the 

Hindu Poet, Rabindranath Tagore, on 

his recent visit to this continent. He 

decried the blatant rush and bustle 

of western civilization, which leaves 

little time for contemplation of life's 

inner meaning and the detection of 

spiritual realites. Its whole horizon is 

filled with the things that can be 

seen. 

If we would comprehend the true 
meaning of life, and discover that 
oft-sought peace which leaves one 
unflustered midst the cares ana 
vicissitudes of the work-a-day world, 
we must accept, in Christ-like and 
daily trust, Christ's invitation: 

"Come unto Me, all ye that labor 
and are heavy-laden, and 1 will fll va 
you rest. 

. "Take my yoke upon you, and learn 
of Me; for I am meek and lowly In 
heart: and ye shall find rest unto 
your souls. 

"For My yoke is easy, and My bur- 
den is light." 



"YOU DON'T LOVE HIM" 

The story is told of Tolstoy that on 
being shown by a Russian artist a 
picture of "The Last Supper, ne 
pointed to the central figure and saw 
to the artist, "You don't love Him. 
The artist replied with some feeling; 
"Why! that is ' the Lord Christ. 
"Yes," said Tolstoy, "but you don t 
love Hiin or you would paint avai 
better." The story has its point ior 
us all who claim in some degree ai 
least to be revealing Christ to ma- . 
world. ; 
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START TO READ HERE: 
Wesley Hraniuc, a young Roumanian 
imminrant, is left stranded in Montreal, 
where he obtains his first Job, at $2.00 
a month. An enterprising young fellow, 
he is not content until he has thorough- 
ly mastered the English language and 
obtained a fair education. He eventually 
gets lucrative work — but does not find 
satisfaction, until he is converted in a 
Salvation Army meeting. He becomes an 
Army Officer, and after opening one 
Corps In Western Canada, is despatched 
to Southern Saskatchewan as a Sal- 
vationist outrider. 



A Canada East "War Cry" Representative Interviews a Passing 

Wanderer and Captures a Story Packed With Romance and 

Adventure Linking Canada With Rouinania 

"There's no slum work to be done when relating his story to the Ensign. 

"We had a beautiful "lace, taut I 
drank it all. We lost everything. 
My poor wife was driven to despair. 

"One day she said, John, there's 
no hope for you, no hope.' 

"Then I told her I was going away. 
I said I'd never come back until 1 
could return a sober man. And she 
said, 'John, I never expect to see 
you again.' " 

The man buried his face in his 
hands at the recollection, and the 
little bed shook as he sobbed. 

Ensign Hraniuc had the blessed 
privilege of leading him into the 
Kingdom before he left the Quarters. 
Later he secured work with the min- 
ing company, becoming in time one 
of their most trusted employees. 
Months after he returned to his wife 
and family — a proved Christian, 
tested and sober. 

It was some time after this that a 
certain religious organization was 
planning to open a Church in Flin 



here," said one responsible individual, 
falling to the fallacy so popular 
amongst the uninitiated, to wit, that 
The Army's mission is strictly con- 
fined to "down and outs." 

Nothing daunted by adverse criti- 
cism, the Ensign went on with his 
work. Miners were saved, amongst 
the number being two or three of the 
worst characters in the place. The 
people commenced to open their eyes 
in astonishment at the amazing 
transformations in the lives of these 
men. 

One evening, in the Open-air, a 
"drunk" rolled into the ring and en- 
deavored to participate in the sing- 
ing. His raucous yelling swelled 
high above the other voices, lending 
anything but melody to the proceed- 
ings. 

Wise Tactics 

Instead of rebuking the earnest 
vocalist, , the Ensign actually en- 
couraged him, and later invited him 
to the meeting. The comrades fairly 
dragged him to the Hall, for his 
powers of locomotion were absolutely 
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CHAPETR II 

In the West 

LQrr\ HEY chased the preacher two 

I years ago, and they'll kill 

* you if you go near them," 
Hraniuc was told when he expressed 
his desire to visit a certain notorious 
family in one part of Saskatchewan. 
Such, warnings failed to dampen his 
enthusiasm, however, and he rode off 
to see the people, praying as he went. 
When he approached the farm he saw 
two young men in a field, burning 
an old stack. He drew near and 

^iv h ^Sd n, ° wn t0 them ' They *^" ft ^s"discoVered',Tn~the"way, Envoy William Richards, of Lindsay, Tells "The War Cry" an 

merely gruntea. . . . . from his barely coherent ramblings, J -• — — -■ — 



Flon. The very company official 
who had eypressed himself so un- 
favorably at the time of The Army's 
introduction was approached on the 
matter. What did he think of it? 

"Well," he replied, "to tell you the 
truth, whilst I would not discourage 
you, The Salvation Army is here and 
looking . .ter our religious needs very 
well. When the Captain first came 
I tried to discourage him, but I mis- 
understood The Army's work then. 
Since that time I have seen men 
changed from veritable beasts into 
good citizens, and take their stand 
on the street-corners, and support 
their wives and families. The Army's 
doing a wonderful work. If you wish, 
you might tell that Captain what I've 
said. Tell him I am his friend, and 
whenever he wants help for The 
Salvation Army he can come to me." 
(Continued on page 5) 



FOUND SALVATION IN A STABLE 



"Well, I am going to put my horse 
in the barn, and then I will see your 
father," the intrepid outrider said at 
last, and proceeded to the great 
hulking black building a field' or two 
away. 

As he came out of the barn and 
was making his way to the house, he 
met the "boss" who was coming to- 
ward him in a great hurry. 

"Good-day, Mr. D — ," said the Sal- 
vationist. 

The man made no reply, but Hran- 
iuc followed him to the barn. Nothing 
was said for awhile. Then the Out- 
rider passed a comment on the 
horses, remarking anent their obvi- 
ously fine qualities. 

"Yah!" said the "boss," "This one's 
name is Floss." 

The Lord is opening the way, the 
Captain thought to himself, and con- 
tinued the conversation, taking full 
advantage of the man's love of 
horses. 

Then — wonder of wonders! — he was 
actually invited to the house, where 
his host introduced him to his wife. 
It was the first time a preacher of 
the Gospel had ever entered the 
place. 

Later on the Captain was able to 
deal with . every member of the 
family on spiritual matters. They 
would not let him leave before he 
had supper with them, and urged him 
to spend the night there. In re- 
sponse to their pressing invitation, 
he agreed to return at a later date. . 

Thus the Lord wonderfully opened 
the way. 

At Flin Flon 

With an established reputation as 
a breaker of hew ground, Ensign 



that he was alone in Flin Flon, his 
wife and family being in the south. 

That night the Ensign took him — 
filthy though he was — to his own 
quarters. He washed him, and put 
him in a clean bed. Next day he 
was a very sick man. Weeks of 
sleeping out of doors and of horrible 
debauchery were taking their toll — 
and a heavy toll it proved. For many 
a day he lay there, seriously ill. 

Then a gradual rally set in, and 
some time after he began to talk. 
He spoke of his wife and little 
children. 

"I ruined them," he cried one day, 



Interesting Story of How He Was Delivered From the Bonds of Sin 

A STRANGE place in which to be 
saved— a stable. But God is no 
respecter of persons, or places; 
and to Envoy William Richards that 
stable he threw himself on the mercy 
of God and "the burden of his heart 
rolled away" is as sacred a spot to 
him as any on earth. 

It happened forty- three years ago 
up in Lindsay. "I was a poor, 
drunken loafer" he told "The War 
Cry," when Adjutant Bond, his Corps 
Officer, brought him into the Editorial 
Department the other day. "A friend 
asked me whether I would not like to 




<<nP HE WAR CRY" met two most 
1 interesting "globe - trotters" 
the other day, in front of the Terri- 
torial Headquarters. They were 
Envoy and Mrs. F. Allum, of Thorn- 
ton Heath Corps, London, England. 
The Envoy has held Local Officer 
positions in his Corps for the past 
twenty years. 

That they are Salvationists from 
the word "go" is quite obvious. Hav- 
ing the opportunity to take a six- 
month vacation, the Envoy, with his 
wife, planned to spend the time — 
Hraniuc "was sent'a^ew yearTago! not in a summer resort!— but rather, 
to launch The Army's work at Flin i n seeing The Army. 



Flon. This new and thriving settle- 
ment is situated in Northern Mani- 
toba, in the centre of a vast and 
rapidly developing mineral field. Con- 
ditions' were indeed primitive at. the 
time of the Ensign's arrival, although 
there was a growing population in 
the plaqe, many of the men having 
brought their wives and children to 
the new townsite. 

Rather chilly was The Army's re- 
ception to Flin Flon. Officials of the 
mining company allowed their opin 



To-day, in order to accomplish such 
a feat, one must needs be somewhat 
of a world-girdler. Hence their join- 
ing the globe-trotting fraternity! 

They were simply overflowing with 
the Antipodes. Old acquaintance- 
ships were renewed, both in Australia 
and New Zealand; the People's 
Palaces for homeless men and women 
were evidently amazing revelations. 

On the way from England they saw 
their first splash of Army red at 
Colombo, Ceylon; a cheering sight it 



ion on the advent of the Organiza- was. At Honolulu, too, Hawaiian gem 



Two Globe-Trotters 

Salvationist Veterans Visit Toron- 
to on Their Way Round the World 



is the racial problem in this city. One 
Life-Saving Guard Leader to whom 
they were introduced, has as many 
as ten nationalities represented in her 
Troop. Of course, the children have 
names such as no American's vocabu- 
lary would be expected to embrace, so 
for her own convenience the Guard- 
Leader has attached English designa- 
tions to her little charges. Curfew 
rings at 8 p.m. The Corps Officers 
have to gather the children in their 
motors and transport them to their 
homes, when their practices have 
passed this hour. 

Coming into the Canada East Ter- 
ritory, .from the West, these comrades 
got their first Army link at Chapleau, 
in Northern Ontario. Two Officers 
stood on the station platform when 
the Transcontinental pulled in, one 
playing an instrument and the other 
singing. "Hallelujah!" shouted the 
Envoy, and he declares it was a treat 
to see the smile of recognition that 
passed over the faces of the lads. We 
have a universal language in our 
ejaculations — a sort of Salvation 
Esperanto which forms a bond of kin- 
ship amongst stranger-Salvationists 
the world over. 

Widened horizons have given the 
Envoy and his good wife not exactly 
a new "out a broader conception of 
our Organization "We are going 



quit drinlung," he continued. "I said 
I would. -'We have two cards you 
can sign at our church,' said this 
friend; 'one allows you to have two 
or three drinks a day, the other com- 
mits you to total abstinence.' 

"I signed the total abstinence card. 
I knew the other one was no use to 
me. I could never stop at two or 
three. Eut even having signed the 
total abstinence card, I knew I could 
never 'keep it' unless I began to pray. 
So I began to pray, night and day 
for deliverance from sin and the 
drink habit. 

"One day, going up the yard to 
the stable I overheard two church 
members having a> spiritual talk. One 
was saying to the other, 1 just quit 
trying and began trusting.' 

"Just what I want to do, I thought. 
I went to a little place in the stable 
where we kept the oats and harness, 
got down on my knees, and God said 
to me 'Believe.' I did, and there and 
then I realized He had blotted out my 
transgressions and I was saved." 

This was "born again" William 
Richards, the poor hopeless drunkarc' 
who had sounded the depths of sh 
and who had once very nearly beer 
frozen to death in a snow-bank whili 
"dead drunk." 

And now! A very different story 
Now he finds delight in telling other: 
of how he was liberated from the 
terrible chains of sin and became a 
new creature in Christ Jesus. "God 
has been good," he is never tired of 
exclaiming. 

The Envoy is an out-and-outer. 
During the past Self -Denial Effort,: 
mostly in company with the.' Corps 
Officer, he has travelled round the. 
countryside, covering 720 miles, and 
this at seventy -four years of age, 
"I have had a noble time," he said. 
"We have talked and prayed with 
the farmers and the sick, and are 
still praying for them. I am not 
scared to pray," he continued, while 
on the subject. "I sometimes. get out 
of bed at two or three in the morning 
to have a little 'Knee-drill.' " 

Though such a real enthusiast, En- 
voy Richards — whose daughter, by 
the way, is Staff-Captain Nellie 
Richards, of Ottawa — had never been 
to a big Self -Denial Ingathering un- 
til the one just held in Toronto, to 



tion to oecome public property; and : of the Pacific blue, they met The back to our Corps to be better Sol- which Adjutant Bond brought him 
this opinion was not likely to engen-: Army. , diers as a result of this trip," they As you may guess, he had .'a . -great 

aer pride on the Ensign's part! Particularly interesting, they say, declared. ' time! : 
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MONTREAL DIVISION 

HOLDS INGATHERING 

Self-Denial Totals Announced 
by Corps Officers 

The Montreal Ingathering was held 
in the No. II Citadel on Thursday 
last. 

Lieut.-Colonel and Mrs. Burrows 
and Staff-Captain and Mrs. Ursaki 
conducted a Council with the Officers 
of the Division, who gathered in the 
afternoon from Sherbrooke, Quebec, 
right through to Picton, Ont., includ- 
ing all the nine city Corps. The 
Subscribers, Migration, and Women's 
Social dicers were invited. 

At night thn large auditorium was 
comfortably filled and on the plat- 
form were tin Field Officers from 
everv Cot>=s of the Division. Some 
hearty singing and a suitable Scrip- 
turr; portion and then they came to 
the front in proups, at the call of 
the Divisional Commander, to an- 
nounce their Self-Denial totals. 

The largest increase was announc- 
ed as mp.d= bv Gananoque. Captain 
Payne and Lieutenant Smith receive 
the Divisional Banner! 

Major and Mrs. Tutte, with Adju- 
tant and Mrs. Poster of the Sub- 
scribers Department, were called to 
the front and received congratula- 
tions on the exceptional increase on 
last year. 

Treasurer Cook, of Cornwall, it 
was announced, raised the largest 
amount, $88, in his tag box. Brother 
Walker, vf Verdun, was also referred 
to. His church team raised the 
largest amount on Tag Day. Young; 
People's Sergeant-Ma jor James, of 
Outremont Corps, Montreal, raised 
personally on his card $200, in small 
amounts, the highest of any collector 
in the Division. Brother James has 
been a Salvationist for but one year! 

The Montreal I Songsters rendered 

three selections during the ser- 

- vice. It certainly was a great day 

for The Salvation Army in Montreal. 

— N.T. 

NEW GROUND BROKEN IN 
FAIRBANK (Ensign and Mrs. H. 
Wood) — The diligence with which the 
new converts and restored backsliders 
have flung themselves into the fray 
is an inspiring sight. On the occa- 
sion of the visit of Ensign and Mrs. 
J. Wood, six Open-airs were held. — • 
new ground being broken in this 
regard, and four comrades were en- 
rolled under The Army Colors. 



SALVATION AT A BUSY STREET CORNER 

Songsters Lead Week-End Meetings in Which Four are Saved 

TORONTO TEMPLE (Adjutant and Mrs. Larman)— During 
the Sunday evening Open-air, at Albert and Yonge Streets, a busy 
intersection at any time, a woman volunteered for Salvation, and 
knelt at the drum-head, seeking deliverance from sin! 



The week-end meetings were con- 
ducted by the Songster Brigade. 
Despite great showers of rain, a 
goodly number attended the Satur- 
day night service. 

The Holiness meeting on Sunday 
was also well attended. Captain 
Miriam Ritchie gave a very helpful 
address. The presence of the Holy 
Spirit was manifest. Captain John 
Webster, on furlough from across the 
border, spoke briefly. 

On account of the inclement 
weather the Band could not go to 
the Allan Gardens in the afternoon, 
so a meeting was held in the Temple. 

The night meeting proved a time 



of power and blessing. There was 
soulful singing and earnest testify- 
ing by a number of the Songsters. 
The Captains Ritchie sang a duet, 
accompanied by Bandsman Mac- 
Gregor with a concertina. Bandsman 
Doherty sang a solo. Selections by 
the Band and Songster Brigade ad- 
ded to the helpfulness of the service. 
Songster-Leader Jacques spoke to 
the edification of the people, and in 
the prayer-meeting, which followed 
his address, a young woman and two 
young men went to the Mercy-seat, 
making four souls for the day. To 
God we give all the glory for this 
heartening victory. — D. Shankland. 



CORPS CADETS TRAVEL 
NAPANEE (Captain Hawkes, 
Lieutenant Houslander) — On a recent 
week-end we had with us Envoy Tom 
Hobbins, accompanied by a party of 
Corps Cadets from Bedford Park. 
On Saturday night we enjoyed a 
splendid program which was pre- 
sented by the visitors. 

A wonderful time was experienced 
on Sunday, all day, and in our Sal- 
vation meeting at night we had the 
joy of seeing six at the Mercy-seat. 
The following Sunday we had an- 
other special meeting and the Spirit 
of God was felt very much. 



LIBERTY IN TESTIMONY 

DOVERCOURT (Field-Major and 
Mrs. Ellsworth) — This Sunday has 
been marked by a very noticeable 
spiritual liberty in testimony and 
prayer, several starting spontaneous- 
ly to speak at one time. God con- 
tinues to wonderfully sustain and 
bless us. To Him be praise and 
thanksgiving 1 . 

Captain Jack Webster, from Pater- 
son, N.J., was with us for the night 
meeting. His Salvationism and en- 
thusiasm was quite infectious, and a 
real old-time Salvation meeting was 
enjoyed by all. His glowing reports 
of our beloved General's gatherings 
in the Congress across the line were 
much appreciated. — E.L.W. 



ANOTHER FIGHTER 

LONG BRANCH (Ensign Light- 
owler, Lieutenant Robinson) — God's 
power was manifested on Sunday last 
when three seekers knelt at the Altar. 
Captain Gennery and four men 
Cadets led rousing meetings and 
Open-airs all day. The messages 
from God's Word were a means of 
rich blessing to all who heard them. 
The Young People enjoyed a fine 
object lesson. 

On a recent Sunday we had the 
joy of enrolling a new Soldier, and, 
in the same meeting, of dedicating 
this comrade's daughter. 

Last but not least, Long Branch 
Officers and comrades are rejoicing 
over a smashed Self-Denial target! 
To God be the glory. 

NEW SALVATION FLAG 

WESTON (Captain Wilder, Lieu- 
tenant Smith) — The Soldiery of the 
Corps h-ive purchased a new Flag, 
and on Tuesday Adjutant E. Green 
dedicated it to God's service, and 
presented it to the Corps on behalf of 
the comrades. 

He gave a very interesting talk on 
how The Army has evolved from a 
small beginning, and made compari- 
sons of early day activities with 
those of the present day. The songs 
and choruses used during the service 
were centred about the Yellow, Red 
and Blue. 



THE BIBLE MADE IT 
QUITE CLEAR 

PARRY SOUND (Captain 

Pearo, Lieutenant Peacock) 

During our Saturday night 
Open-air, a man, attracted by 
the music, became very inter- 
ested and expressed his desire 
to learn more about Salvation. 
The Officer invited him to the 
Quarters, where the Bible was 
used to reveal the way. The 
man eventually grasped the 
plan of Salvation, and there and 
then accepted Christ. 

Major Owen's recent visit 
was of much blessing and soul- 
refreshing. — "Sunshine." 



A WORKER IN THE JADL 

EAST WINDSOR (Captain and 
Mrs. Janaway)— We have said fare- 
well to Major and Mrs. Ham recently. 
The meetings all day were of great 
blessing. Sister Harding, from Wind- 
sor I, who has been a faithful worker 
in the local jail for a good many 
years, told some of her experiences 
in her work. 

We pray that God may bless our 
farewelling Divisional Commander 
and his wife in their new command. 

SIDE-WALK AUDITORS 

EARLSCOTJRT (Ensign and Mrs, 
Warrend.irl — Jupiter Pluvius cannot 
dampen our spirits up here on the 
hill-top! We have had some very 
interesting and varied meetings of 
late, including some splendid Open- 
airs. An encouraging feature has 
been the attendance of spectators on 
the side streets. 

Sister McKeown, from the land of 
the heather, was given a warm wel- 
come in the Holiness meeting on 
Sunday. 

In the afternoon the new Band- 
Secreary, Brother W. Stevens, testi- 
fied, and Sister Mrs. Boyce spoke. 
Captain J. Webster, a visitor from 
the United States, led the testi- 
monies in lively style. 

At night Ensign Warrander up- 
lifted Jesus in such a manner that 
could not fail to reach all classes 
present. 

Our erstwhile Band-Secretary, J. 
MacFarlane, has taken over the 
Young People's Sergeant-Major- 
ship. Bandsman R. Wass is the 
Band-Sergeant, Bandsman J. Rob- 
bins has taken up the position of 
Deputy-Bandmaster. — Sec. A.M. 



BROTHER D. HUNT, 

Wallaceburg 

Death has removed one of the 
oldest Soldiers of Wallaceburg 
Corps, Brother Hunt. For many years 
our comrade was the Corps drummer. 
Two years ago he began to fail in 
health and attended meetings for the 
last time four months ago. Brother 
Hunt was always very patient, talk- 
ing of God's goodness and His 
presence with him. 

At the memorial service Envoy 
Carrol and Brother Simpson paid 
tribute to the departed comrade's 
faithfulness; rain or shine he could 
be depended on during the twenty- 
five years he had been a Soldier of 
this Corps. 

Our sympathy goes out to Sister 
Mrs. Hunt and the family. We pray 
God will sustain them. 

The funeral service was conducted 
by Captain Matthews. The Citadel 
was pacited to capacity, a testimony 
to the respect in which our comrade 
was held. 

BROTHER W. CLARK, 
Montreal I 

With the promotion to Glory of 
Brother Walter Clark, Montreal Cita- 
del Corps has lost one of its most 
faithful personalities. For many 
years our comrade was a familiar 
figure at 'the Corps, and one could 
always expect to see him at the 
meetings whenever bis business al- 
lowed him to be in the city. Quiet 
and unassuming, he lived that con- 
sistent life which made him fearless; 
of answering the sudden Call. ' 

Brother Clark was preparing to 
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come to the Sunday service when he 
was stricken ill. A few hours later, 
he was rushed to the hospital, where 
an operation was performed, but 
without success. 

The memorial service, held at the 
Citadel the following Sunday evening, 
was conducted by Adjutant and Mrs. 
Cubitt. 

Secretary Pride paid striking 
tribute to our departed Brother's 
memory, recalling the fact that Bro- 
ther Clark had lived with him for a 
short while, during which time he 
had observed the God-fearing life he 
led. 

Sympathy is extended to Mrs. 
Clark to whom our comrade had been 
married but a short while, 

SISTER MRS. ABBOTT, 

Bonavista 

Another of our faithful Soldiers 
has passed through the Valley of the 
Shadow. All was well. When the 
death messenger came for Sister 
Mrs. Thomas Abbott she was ready. 

Our Sister was for many months 
unable to attend the meetings, but 
comrades always found her waiting 
for the coming of the Lord. She kept 
a perfect peace and firm trust in God. 
She taught a Young People's Com- 
pany and was greatly interested in 
the children. 

A large crowd attended the funeral 
service and paid their last respects. 
At the memorial service several com- 
rades spoke of our Sister's faithful- 
ess to God and The Army. Many 
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hearts were touched and we believe 
promises made that will yet ripen 
and bring forth fruit for the Master's 
use. To the sorrowing husband, the 
little son and others who mourn 
sincere sympathy is extended. 

BROTHER S. LILLIE, 

Lisgar Street 

Brother Sam Lillie, another of Lis- 
gar Street Corps' "old brigade" has 
been called to his Eternal Reward. 
Our comrade was a trophy of grace. 
For many years he took an active 
part in all Corps activities, especially 
in the Open-air, until physical disa- 
bility prevented him doing so. 

The funeral service was conducted 
by Lieut.-Colonel Sims, assisted by 
Brigadier Byers who was a former 
Corps Officer of Lisgar Street, and 
knew our comrade intimately, and 
who paid tribute to his sincerity and 
loyalty to principle. 

Mrs. Commandant Barclay sang, 
and Lieut.-Colonel Moore closed in 
prayer. 

BROTHER S. EVANS, 
Hant's Harbor 

Death has visited our ranks again, 
this time claiming all that was 
earthly of Brother Samuel Evans, 
who has been a faithful Salvationist 
for many years, having held various 
appointments in the Corps. He was 
a splendid type of Christian charac- 
ter, a victorious and. a faithful Sal- 
vationist. 

Death to Brother Evans was not 



something to be dreaded; but the 
doorway leading into a fuller life. 

Our comrade was loved and re- 
spected by the whole community. 
This fact was evidenced on the day 
of the funeral, conducted by the 
Corps Officer, when practically every 
man and woman of Hant's Harbor 
attended. At the memorial service, 
comrades spoke in praise of our de- 
parted Brother's life. In the prayer- 
meeting one soul surrendered. 

To Mrs. Evans, who has been the 
Corps Visiting Sergeant for a num- 
ber of years, and to the other be- 
reaved sympathy is extended.— N.T.K. 

SISTERS SQUffiREL AND 
BYLES, Ottawa I 

"These are they that have come 
out of great tribulation and have 
washed their robes and made them 
white in the blood of the LaniD. 
These words could truly be SP°*5" 
of two comrade Sisters whom tne 
Ottawa 1 Corps has recently laid ra 
rest. Sister Squirrel, a veteran 
Soldier of the Corps, after a briei 
illness, laid down the sword to taw" 
up the crown. The funeral service, 
which was conducted by Major J. »<•" 
Elhiney, witnessed to the high esteem 
in which our Sister was held. _ 

On Sunday night the memorial ser- 
vice was conducted by Major Jw- 
Elhiney, and eighteen seekers rounu 
Christ as their personal Saviour. 

During the day word was receive" 
of the sudden passing of Sister By«»> 
another veteran Soldier. The funeral 
was conducted by Brigadier Bristow, 
and many Soldiers testified to nei 
true worth. 
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EVERY SOLDIER A SONG BOOK ABOUT "J. A. R "— A MAN of the PEN 



The Army's New Collection of Song Gems Should be Found in 
Every Salvationist's Home 



THE new Song Book, with its 
1,003 Songs, is gradually mak- 
ing its way into our Soldiers' 
homes. But there are numbers of 
our people who have not yet obtained 
a copy of this gem collection. 

Some there are who have a num- 
ber of hymnals of various kinds on 
their pianos at home, but who depend 
upon the Corps to supply them with 
their own Salvation Army Song Book 
for use in the meetings. 

And do our comrades know that 
the new Tune Book is now available ? 
This is the third substantial gift to 
Army music and musicians in recent 
times. First came the new Band 
Tune Book, then the new Song Book. 
Now we have the new "Salvation 
Army Tune Book" for piano, organ, 
and voices. 

All the best tunes in the original 
volume known as "Salvation Army 
Music," or more familiarly as "The 
Blue Tune Book," have been retained. 
To these have been added many new 
and modern tunes, some of which ap- 
pear here, in four-part harmony, for 
the first time. Thus is completed a 
unique collection which will prove an 
inestimable boon to players and 
singers all over the world. 

All the tunes have been tried and 
tested with a view to discovering 
their intrinsic value, and they have 
all fully justified their inclusion in a 
volume whose standards have of ne- 
cessity been most exclusive. 

This is the largest and most varied 
musical production ever issued by 
The Army, containing, as it does, 541 
tunes and nearly 600 songs. 

Treasures — Old and New 

A glance at the index will show 
that both old and new tunes have 
been incorporated. We come across 
such treasures as "Keep me unspot- 
ted from sin," "Thou art enough for 
me," "I'm the child of a King'" "Cwm 
Rhondda," "Rimington," "Trentham," 
"Whitburn," and "Ellers." The book 
lies well in the hand when opened 
and stands on the music-rest of piano 
or organ without the leaves slipping 
and turning over. The pages measure 
approximately eight and a half inches 
by six inches, and the music plates 
are somewhat larger than those con- 
tained in the original edition, giving 
a fine, bold line for the eye to follow. 
They have been produced under the 
most modem conditions, with the 
result that a much cleaner page is 
given than in the earlier volume. 

The arrangements of the tunes are 
effective but easy, bringing the music 
Well within the range of the average 



player. Tunes are grouped according 
to metres, so that all long metre, 
common metre, etc., tunes are to be 
found in the same part of the book. 
This is an arrangement which will 
be very useful when interchanging 
tunes for any song of a given metre. 
Five Indexes are given, these being 
Index to Songs, Index to Choruses, 
Index to Tunes, Metrical Index, and 
Index to Metrical Sections. 

Smooth-Flowing Harmonies 

The book will prove invaluable to 
Officers and all leaders of meetings, 
particularly to those who play the 
organ, piano, or concertina. Students 
of harmony will find much to interest 
them in the smooth-flowing harmon- 
ies and will derive great pleasure and 
instruction by analysis. 

The Editorial work has had the 
personal supervision of Lieut.-Colonel 
F. G. Hawkes, who is lo be heartily 
congratulated upon so fine an 
achievement. 

These publications can be obtained 
from the Trade Department Secre- 
tary, 20 Albert Street. Particulars re- 
garding prices and binding will be 
found in the Trade advertisement on 
page 14. 

Why not use The Army's new Song 
Book or the Tune Book as birthday 
gifts for members of one's family? 
What more useful gift? 



VARIETY A-PLENTY 

It cannot be said that the life of a 
Men's Social Officer lacks variety. 
Take a recent day's happenings in 
Montreal. 

Brigadier Knight and Commandant 
Trickey were present on the occasion 
of the Official Reception by the City 
of Montreal to His Excellency the 
Governor-General; the Earl of Bess- 
borough. As His Excellency shook 
hands with our comrades he ex- 
pressed himself as delighted to see 
The Salvation Army uniform. 

A few minutes later the Brigadier 
was back at his task of assisting the 
unfortunates at The Army's Metro- 
pole, and the Commandant, The 
Army's Police Court Officer, was 
seeking to comfort and counsel the 
mother of a young man who had 
received a lengthy sentence in the 
King's Bench Court. 

During the same morning Judge 
Tetrault handed over to The Army's 
Police Court Officer a man who had 
attempted suicide, with the remark 
that The Army was eminently suited 
to look after men who were de- 
spondent. The man, who is ah excel- 
lent mechanic, is now doing well. 




CANDIDATES ! 



ATTENTION ! 




The Candidates 1 Board is now giving 
close attention to the settlement of ap- 
plications for the next Training Session— 

OUGHT YOU TO BE THERE ? 

God and Souls call for Holy 

Ghost men and women who 

are ready and willing for 

Army Service 



Another in the Series of Verbal and Pictorial Snapshots of 
Territorial Headquarters Departmental Heads 

«fF YOU PERSIST in this stupid 



f|F YOU FUKSIST in this stupid 
I thing upon which you seem to 

■*■ have set your mind you will go 
in the face of wisdom and utility; 
you will deliberately throw yourself 
away. I simply cannot begin to un- 
derstand your point of view!" 

Thus spoke the proprietor of the 
newspaper upon the staff of which 
the Salvationist was engaged as Com- 
mercial and Publishing Manager. 

"Do you not recognize that it is 
the Voice of God which calls me 
away?" pleaded the young man. "I 
am very happy here, and would glad- 
ly stay, but the Great Call sounds in 
my soul; I simply cannot stay!" 

"On what grounds can you persuade 
yourself that this step is a wise one ? 
Here we have a newspaper with a 
quarter of a million circulation 
amongst an ideal type of population 
for such work as you profess to de- 
sire. I offer you the privilege of a 
weekly sermonette to these people, 
your sphere of influence would be 
tremendous. Go to The Salvation 
Army and what will you find ? A few 
people on a street corner. The com- 
parison is hopeless." 

An Old Man's Tribute 

"I am making no comparison, 
sir. It has been made plain to me 
that the way of loss, the way of the 
Cross, Is the way that my Master 
wishes me to tread. I must go. that 
wa" in the face of seeming misuse 
of generously-offered opportunity." 

Twenty years passed. The young 
Salvationist, James A. Hawkins by 
name, having enjoyed an all-too- 
brief spell as a Field Officer, had 
been attached to the Editorial De- 
partment at International Head- 
quarters, London, England, in various 
capacities, and then came the day 
when he was installed as Editor of 
"The War Cry." One day there came 
a note from the proprietor of the old 
newspaper. "Are you the Mr. Haw- 
kins who left our staff twenty years 
ago?" Quickly went the reply, "Yes, 
the same." As speedily as the mail 
could bring it came the next letter. 

"I am a very old man," said the 
writer, "and I have seen many un- 
wise things done in my time. But I 
learned long ago that the only will 
worthy of true unswerving obedience 
is the will of God. You put me to 
shame when you refused to give heed 
to my counsel of denial. I quickly 
saw my error. I have made enquiries 
regarding - your work in recent days 
and I find that your circulation per 
issue exceeds that of the paper to 
which I sought to hold you. Not to 
a handful on the street corner, there- 
fore, hut to a great host of people, 
of all classes and, because you are 
reproduced in many lands, to people 
of divers tongues, have you taken 
your message of deliverance. I am old 
and soon shall leave this world, but 
I want you to know that your re- 
fusal made me to think, and thinking 
led to action, and that action brought 
me into intimate relation with the 
Saviour of the world." 

The incident serves to sketch in 
broad outline the career of Brigadier 
James A. Hawkins, for the past 
eighteen months Editor-in-Chief of 
Army publications in Canada East. 

We dare not commence to fill in 
the skeleton sketch; there would be 



much interesting detail, for no one 
can have served amid the whirl of 
the central Editorial Department in 
London without having sheaves of 
diary notes. 

J.A.H. has seen The Army in 
many lands; he accompanied General 
Bramwell Booth on his last Austra- 
lian Campaign; he knows his Great 
Britain as a Torontonian knows To- 
ronto — every nook and cranny of it: 
He has wired campaign reports to 
the "Cry" from almost every large 
city in the British Field. 

Take his Staff Band work — a 
pretty strenuous "extra." He could 
fill a book with fascinating incidents 
connected with the active service of 




Brigadier James Hawkins 



this famous combination. So we had 
better not start on detail. 

The present Editorial chieftain 
has a happy outlook on life; his smile 
is never far away, even on press 
day. He marches boldly through the 
din and racket of the editorial world 
at the head of a happy team. He has 
general interests, and can discuss 
most subjects in intriguing manner. 
His Welsh fervor comes to his aid on 
the platform, where he is as much 
at home as with a haton or pen. 

Keeping Home-Fires Burning 

His wife knows full well what it 
means to keep the home-fires burn- 
ing alone, for " J.A.H. ," or "Warwick 
L. Wall," whichever nom de plume 
you prefer, has been one of The 
Army's journalistic wanderers now 
for 24 years, having to spend as many 
days under strange roofs as under 
his own. Their daughter, Winnifred, 
is a member of the Earlscourt Song- 
ster Brigade. 

But our pencil is running away 
and we must leave our hero busy 
among drawings and color schemes 
for the next Christmas special. 



A Marco Polo of Salvationism 

(Continued from page 3) 



To give the Churchman credit, he 
carried this tribute to Ensign 
Hraniuc and he — to use his own ex- 
pression—was "Johnny on the spot" 
to avail himself of this kindly offer. 

It was in the middle of the winter, 
with the temperature ranging around 
the thirty and forty below zero 
points, when he secured a vacant lot 
and erected the first small Hall. The 
following Spring the crowds grew so 
large that this building could not 
possibly accommodate them. So he 



built another Hall on the same lot, 
With room for 250 people. 

As there was no school in the 
place at that time, the Ensign al- 
lowed the authorities to use the Hall 
for this purpose during the day; 
needless to say they were deeply 
grateful for the privilege, and were 
not slow to show appreciation. 

To-day there is a flourishing senior 
and young people's work at Flin Flon 
Corps. 

(To be continued) 
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A GREAT MAN'S 

CONFESSION 

D BAD it who will, and inter- 
£\ prct it how he will; and 
if he finds sin therein, that 1 
wept for my mother for a 
small portion of an hour (the 
mother who for the time was 
dead to mine eyes, vMw liad for 
many years wept for me, that I 
might live in Thine eyes), let 
him not deride me, but rather, 
if he be one of large cliarity, 
let him weep himself for my 
sins unto Thee, the Father of 
all the brethren of Thy Christ. 
— Confessions of St. Augustine. 



WHY SHOULDN'T WOMEN MINISTER? ™E two-year 



The View of an Unbiassed Newspaper on a Much-Discussed 
Question of Particular Interest to Salvationists 



OLD'S MENU 



HOME LEAGUE 

SPIRITUAL MEETINGS 

(For June) 
TORONTO EAST DIVISION 

Major Spoon er, 

Colonel Attwell, 

Pollock, 



Bedford Park — Mrs. 

Thurs., 25, 2.30 p.m. 
Byng Avenue — Mrs. 

Wed., 17, 2.30 p.m. 
Greenwood — Mrs. Adjutant 

Thurs., 25, S.00 p.m. 
Leaalde — Mrs. Adjutant McBain 

18, 2.30 p.m. 
Riverdale — SMeld-MaJor O'Neill 

Tues., 23, 2.30 p.m. 
Rhodes Avenue — Mrs. Brigadier Ritchie, 

Tues., 16, 2.30 p.m. 
Todmorden — Mrs. Ensign Ashtiy, Thurs. 

18, 2.30 p.m. 
Yorkville — Mrs. Staff-Captain Snowden 

Thura., IS, 2.30 p.m. 

(Continued at foot of column i) 
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FINNISH GIRLS BENEFITED 

GIRLS of Finland are no longer 
allowed to do the heavy work of 
loading and discharging vessels trad- 
ing between Finland and foreign 
ports. The Act forbidding this came 
into /force this year and benefits all 
women under twenty-one. 

In Latvia a women's committee is 
enquiring into the conditions of labor 
of women workers, of whom, there is 
a very large number throughout the 
country. 



IN AN Organization such as The 
Army where women figure prom- 
inently in public life, the views of 
others on this vital subject are of no 
small interest. An editorial from the 
Montreal "Witness" deals in a most 
intelligent and unbiassed manner with 
the question of women elders in the 
church. 

"Whether women should be or- 
dained as elders has suddenly become 
a live question in congregations all 
over the land — a question to which 
few have given thought, yet one that 
is ripe," observes the "Witness." "The 
first answer will be: Why not? Men 
and women necessarily look on the 
question from different sides. But 
that does not mean that they must 
see it differently. Few who have been 
blessed with a good mother, sister, 
wife, woman teacher or friend, will 
doubt woman's spiritual, moral, or 
mental fitness for any service in the 
church for which a man is fit. What 
wonderful women there have been in 
the world through all ages. If through 
all these generations they have been 
exceptional, the question arises, how 
far that has been the result of es- 
sential differences and how far the 
result of repression. 

"The point now at issue is whether 
there should be any formal repres- 
sion. None will deny that the world 
would have lost much without the 
high service of women in spheres of 
leadership. Women have perhaps 
more often been the conservers and 
exemplars of what is good. But they 
have at times adventured boldly, 
heroically, and successfully for 
human benefits for which 'the 
stronger sex' was not ready or did not 
see the way. The argument raised 
by some that our Lord included no 
woman among the apostles has little 
bearing on the question. The Master 
was going from place to place and 
women in the immediate party would 
have involved many complications. 
Besides, in that day, the woman did 
not commonly have the place in 
society she holds to-day. And prob- 
ably the synagogue of that day was 
'a male proposition.' 



The Elusive Whistle — and the Whistler 

ALOW-PITCHED, melodious whistle was frequently wafted to our ears. 
One day it was, "Jesus, Saviour, pilot me," the next: "God save our 
gracious King," on another occasion the whistler's mood changed and we 
heard "Dead March in Saul." The source of these frequent evening vespers 
puzzled us. We looked over the fence at the "man of the noose" next door, 
but he was sweating more than whistling, as he laboriously forked his potato 
bed. Ah — perhaps it was the neighbor in the other garden. No, he was 
too intent in wreaking vengeance on those pesky aphides, which had mobil- 
ized on the fresh-grown leaves, riddling them with savage pertinacity. Our 
, ears attuned to that particular "wave-length," we caught the musical sound 
of dishes being washed, and saw the flutter of a gingham dress at the man's 
kitchen door. The whistler was discovered. It was our neighbor's wife 
who made the evenings echo with melody. We are grateful to our neighbor. 
The sounds which are so often borne to our ears these days consist of syn- 
copated hash, thus, a wholesome hymn, or even a rousing patriotic air is 
a refreshing contrast. 

An interesting woman is The Whistler, as we have observed from our 
kitchen window. She is a lover of Nature. Not infrequently she remains in 
the garden until dusk has gathered and night fallen, examining with quiet 
pride the tulip-bed or the picturesque rockery. 

The squirrels in the maple grove are on very friendly footing with The 
Whistler. Ere the morning dew has dried, a dyiamic, black-coated 
squirrel with its plume of a tail all a-wave, will be on the flower-box at the 
kitchen window, saying, "Breakfast, please," in a way no one could mistake. 

I should think her boy has a great pal in his Ma. She doesn't berate him 
in the backyard when his ball rolls into the flower-bed, or when he pleads 
for "Just one more game" before going to bed. 

Yes, The Whistler is an interesting woman, I believe she is a good 
woman; something of the strength and character of the old hymns she 
whistles have been communicated to her nature. I believe she knows the 
Heavenly Pilot, whom she uplifts in melody! 



"To-day the churches are predom- 
inantly composed of women and 
young people. Why, then, should 
women not be represented on the 
Board of Elders, or, for that matter, 
in the pulpit? There is no good 
reason why they should be debarred 
from any such service. On the con- 
trary, there are many good reasons 
why they should be as eligible as 
men. It may be that in some con- 
gregations men have been made 
deacons or elders or whatever may 
be the title used, who were not spirit- 
ually eligible for the office, simply 
because among the men there was no 
better choice, the while very saintly 
and capable women were debarred by 



GIVE US EYES 

"Lord of the far horizons 

Give us the eyes to see 
Over the verge of sundown 

The beauty that is to be. 
Give us the skill to fashion 

The task of Thy command, 
Eager to follow the pattern 

We may not understand." 

— Bliss Carman. 



The daily menu of a two-year old 
child should contain: 

One quart of milk, either as a 
beverage, on cereals, or as a part of 
other dishes. 

Cereal at least once a day, and 
preferably twice until after the fifth 
year. 

Crisp bread such as toast, bread 
sticks, zweiback, or hard crackers 
with every meal, for tooth exercise. 

A "green" vegetable, with spin- 
ach, tomatoes, and carrots often rep- 
resented. Finely-minced raw vege- 
tables in small quantities. 

Orange or tomato juice every 
day, and cooked fresh fruit. Raw 
fruit in small amounts after the third 
year. 

A baked or mashed potato. 

Tender meat and fish after the 
fifth year. 

Plenty of water, fresh air, sun- 
shine and sleep. 



custom or rubric. Let each congrega- 
tion be free to decide the question 
for itself. Such matters regulate 
themselves. Men or women who did 
not like to hear a woman preach or 
found it strange to see one serve 
the bread and wine could probably 
for a long time to come be able to 
go to a church where such services 
went on as they used to." 



POOR MA! 

MOTHERS have not always re- 
ceived the recognition they so 
justly deserve. Farmer Jones forgot 
something. Farmer Jones was back 
from his weekly trip to town and 
when supper was half over he said, 
"Sort o' 'pears to me's tho' I'd forgot 
somethin." "Why, pa," said the 
daughter, "did you get the reel of 
thread, and the pink gingham for my 
dress?" "Yep." "And the bag of 
flour?" "Yep." "Did you get the 
shoes for Jenny?" "Yep." "Well, pa, 
I don't rec'lect that ye bad anything 
else ye ought to have brought back." 
But still pa did not seem quite satis- 
fied. He chewed a while and then 
suddenly smote his thigh and said, 
"My sakes! It's Ma I've forgot." 



THE LINE OF LEAST RESISTANCE 

By Hilda Richmond 



MRS. BENSON and her daughtei, 
Mrs. Lowe, were discussing the 
good behavior and nice manners of 
the children of Harriet Benson Smith. 

"And I can't understand how Har- 
riet has accomplished it," said Mrs. 
Lowe. "It must be that her children 
were born with sweet dispositions. 
Harriet always takes the easy-going 
way of training them, following the 
line of least resistance, but somehow 
they obey her. I speak to my children 
and expect them to obey without 
questioning, which they do, but there 
is an atmosphere about this home 
that ours does not have." 

"Perhaps if you will study Har- 
riet's ways, my dear, you may learn 
her secret," said Mrs. Benson 
smiling. 

Their conversation was interrupted 
by the voice of Mrs. Smith. She had 
just entered the adjoining room. 

"What, your paper scraps not 
picked up?" she was saying brightly 
to the three children who had tired 
of cutting paper and were building 
block houses. "I was hoping you 
would have the room all in order so 
that you could put on your raincoats 
and go down to the store with Aunt 
Helen and me." 

The day had been rainy and they 
could not play out-of-doors, but they 
had amused themselves happily in the 
house for several hours. 

"Why, Mother, if you'll- just wait 
a few m-.nutes we'll be ready," cried 
seyen-year-old Tom. "I'm sorry we 
didn't have the room in order, but we 
were so tired." 

"We'll work as hard as anything!" 
said the twins falling to their knees 
"We want to go with 
Auntie." 



Mrs. Smith then went for her 
wraps and Mrs. Lowe said, "There! 
You see how it is. Those children 
knew they would have to pick up 
the scraps, and they did not do it; 
then comes their mother and rewards 
them for doing what they should have 
had done before she came." 

"What would have been gained by 
scolding the children, for their de- 
linquencies, Helen?" said Mrs. Ben- 
son. "Children are forgetful little 
creatures, and if there is a happy 
way of reminding them of their little 
faults and helping them out of diffi- 
culties, the thing to do is to use that 
way." . 

Mrs. Lowe stepped to the door w 
the other room and looked at the 
clean floor and the happy youngsters 
hustling into their rain garments tor 
the walk, and some new ideas entered 
her mind. ... 

"Well, if this method is responsible 
for the difference between the atti- 
tude of these children and mine, im 
ready to try it," she said thougiit- 
fully. "After all, what is the use oi 
constantly stirring up trouble when 
it can be avoided?" , H 

"Not a bit of use in the wor a, 
Helen," said Mrs. Benson cheerily, 
"and I'm glad you are finding that 
out." 



you and 
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DANISH DOINGS 

Prisoner and His Wife Converted 

The Women's Social Secretary of 
Denmark, recently consulted the 
Head Inspector of Reformatories, Mr. 
Skjaerbaek, regarding the training of 
an Officer for child nursing, and 
asked whether it would be necessary 
to send her to one of the state hos- 
pitals for a course. In reply he 
stated that the training received in 
one of our Institutions — the Infants 
Home at Gentofte, or the Children's 
Home at the Catherine Booth Colony 
— would be regarded by the authori- 
ties as being all that was required 
and perfectly satisfactory. This is a 
splendid tribute to the Officers of our 
Institutions. 

The following incident has taken 
place in connection with the Prison 
visitation work of the Men's Social 
Officers : 

The Officer in charge of the Men's 
Social Institution at Horsens, visited 
one of the prisoners regularly every 
Sunday morning — a man doing a sen- 
tence of eighteen months. As a re- 
sult of the Captain's talks with him 
concerning his soul, this man knelt 
in his cell and got soundly converted. 
He then asked the Captain to take 
the news to his wife and also to 
speak to her about her soul. 

This the Captain did, but found 
the wife very unbelieving. She could 
not accept the statement that her 
husband had been converted and re- 
fused to have anything more to do 
with him when he came out of prison-. 
She told the Officer of the struggle 
she had had with her family of twelve 
children, and that she could not pos- 
sibly have her husband back home 
again. 

"But," asked the Captain, "have 
you yourself prayed for your hus- 
band?" She answered "No." The 
Captain again asked: "Will you not 
(Continued at foot of column 4) 



NORTH CHINA'S 1931 CONGRESS 



THE 1931 Congress was recently 
held in Peiping, under the 
leadership of Lieut-Commis- 
sioner Orames. Unlike previous Con- 
gresses, such adversaries as disrupted 
communications and civil-war dis- 
turbances were completely absent, 
and delegates from Hong Kong, 
Shanghai, Mukden, as well as from 
Shansi, Shantung, Sui Yuan, Chahar 
and Hopei provinces enjoyed a sense 
of freedom from these disquieting 
elements as they journeyed to the 
city of Northern Peace, 

It was fitting that the opening 
meeting of the Congress should take 
place on April 10th, the 102nd anni- 
versary of The Army Founder's birth, 
and should be held in the William 
Booth Memorial Hall. 

Two hundred Officer delegates were 
present on the spacious platform of 
the Hall. These were first marshalled 
in to the lively strains of the Band, 
in their respective groups, represent- 
ing the Regions to which they be- 
longed, each group receiving an en- 
thusiastic welcome from the warm- 
hearted Salvationists of Peiping. 
Some very happy speeches were made 
by representative speakers in wel- 
coming the visiting Officers. 

Very much could be said about all 
the meetings, but we must confine 
ourselves to referring briefly to 
the various phases of the Congress. 

The Young People's Demonstration 
on the Saturday was an eye-opener to 
all who are working so nobly among 
China's young folk. 

For the Congress Sunday, all Corps 
united at Peiping Central Hall. 

The Sunday afternoon and night 
Salvation meetings were preceded by 
a number of Open-airs which were 
held in various parts of the district. 
As the different brigades marched 
away from the Central Hall to their 
respective stands, the presence of so 
many Salvationists with flags and 
banners and Bands was very inspir- 
ing, not in the presence of an Army 
with banners on parade, but in the 
fact of a band of ho many Chinese 
Christians marching along the streets 
of China's ancient capital under the 
flag which flies as the symbol of 
The Army's allegiance to Jesus, 

A Happy Climax 

Good crowds gathered into the 
Central Hall for the meetings. These 
were completely given over to the 
one purpose of reaching the hearts 
of the people with the message of 
Salvation through Christ. To use an 
Army term they were "live meetings" 
which finished with the happy climax 



of penitents kneeling at the Mercy- 
seat. 

An innovation on previous Con- 
gresses, was the Monday night Sal- 
vation meeting. The Salvationists 
again marched with banners and 
torches to their allotted Open-air 
stands. The same earnestness which 
characterized the Sunday's meetings 
was again in evidence, and there was 
the same happy result at the close. 

The dedication of the site for the 
new Training Institute, the erection 
of which will be commenced at once, 
took place on Monday afternoon. 
This ceremony was conducted by the 
Commissioner in the presence of a 
large crowd of Officers and comrades. 
During the service a note of joy and 
of gratitude to the General was ex- 
pressed for his generous gift of a new 
Training Institute for Chinese Offi- 
cers, a gift which is appreciated all 
the more in view of the financial 
pressure in the world to-day. 

Spiritual Renewing 

Whilst the public meetings and 
demonstrations provided great oppor- 
tunities for arousing the people and 
bringing them face to face with 
spiritual verities, and were resultant 
in much good, not forgetting the in- 
spiration these scenes held for the 
Officers who labor in the country dis- 
tricts, the Officers' private councils 
were regarded by Chinese and over- 
seas Officers alike as very helpful 
times for the renewing of their own 
spiritual life. 



GRACIOUS INFLUENCES 

Attended Congress Gatherings 
in South America (West) 

The South America (West) Con- 
gress, under the leadership of Com- 
missioner Mrs. Lucy Booth-Hellberg 
assisted by Brigadier and Mrs. Johan 
son, Major E. Palacl, and Staff- 
Captain and Mrs. Dennis, has been 
a blessed and glorious event. 

The Commissioner was received 
with great enthusiasm and affection, 
and there was much evidence that 
she has a large place in the hearts of 
South American Salvationists and 
friends. 

There were good congregations in 
the various meetings, both in Valpar- 
aiso and Santiago, and fifty-eight 
seekers were registered. The public 
gatherings and Officers' meetings 
were seasons of great inspiration to 
all participating. 

The good and gracious influences 
will -undoubtedly be of permanent 
benefit not only to those at the 
centre, but in the distant corners of 
the far-flung battle-fields of Chile, 
Bolivia, and Peru. — A. Salvany, Ad- 
jutant. 



TURNING THE TABLES 

In a large city in the north of 
Europe a girl Cadet entered a 
crowded cafe for the purpose of sell- 
ing "The War Cry." As she entered, 
a coarse fellow cried out in a loud 
voice: "Who is coming in? It looks 
like the devil." 

This caused some merriment at 
the Cadet's expense. The men thought 
she would have been cowed by the 
reception she got; but they were out 
in their calculations. 

The Cadet boldly marched right up 
to the man who had made the re- 
mark and bluntly asked him: "Have 
you seem the Devil?" 

This completely turned the tables. 
This time the laugh was against the 
man. All in the cafe applauded the 
girl's courage and as she went round 
the room offering her papers every 
man bought a "War Cry." — H. Pimm 
Smith, Brigadier, Bombay. 



Salvation Crusaders 

The bands of Crusaders engaged 
on specal work in South Australia 
are now working hard and producing 
excellent results. At one place in 
Western Australia, Katanning, only a 
small town, fifty-seven converts were 
registered-. This is a result never be- 
fore even approached in that town 
as far as The Army is concerned." 



(Continued from column 1) 
from to-day begin to pray for him?" 
and in a few minutes she was on her 
knees praying for herself, her hus- 
band and her children. 

An application was afterwards 
made for a reprieve for the man, 
with the result that more than half 
of his sentence was withdrawn, and 
he returned home, and with some as- 
sistance from The Army, has started 
a little business. Both husband and 
wife are now praising God for the 
victory and for the goodness of The 
Army. 




Officers assembled on the nlatform of the Peiping William Booth Memorial Hall for the welcome meeting: at the opening of the 1931 North China Terri- 
torial Con|r£s. Ove?2M ?d23$£ ^tended. TheHall is one of the finest in The Army. Around the walls ban* the flags of countries which have sent 
Missionary Ofilcers to China. The Chinese characters in front of the speaMngraU read, "Repent, and be converted, that your sins may be blotted out" 
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COMMISSIONER JAMES HAY, 
Territorial Commander, 

James and Albert Sts., Toronto, Ont. 

Printed for The Salvation Army in 
Canada East and Newfoundland, by The 
Salvation Army Printing House, 20 
Albert Street, Toronto 2, Ont. 

SUBSCRIPTION RATES; A copy of 
The War Cry (including the Special 
Easter and Christmas issues) will be 
mailed to any address in Canada for 
twelve months, for the sum of $2.50, 
prepaid. 

All Editorial communications should be 
addressed to the tiditor. 



GENERAL ORDER 

NEW SONG BOOK 

On and after July 1st, the new and 
enlarged Song Book must be brought 
into use at all Salvation Army Corps 
in Canada East and Newfoundland, 

Personal and Corps supplies are 
now available at Toronto and St. 
John's, Newfoundland. 

JAMES HAY, 

Commissioner. 



OFFICIAL GAZETTE 

APPOINTMENTS— 

Adjutant Lily Knight, to North Bay 

Divisional Headquarters. 
Enslg-n Loraine Johnson, to Territorial 

Headquarters. 

JAMES HAY, 

Territorial Commander. 



TERRITORIAL NEWSLETS 

Staff-Captain Bunton has been in- 
vited to attend the meeting- of the 
Justices of Peace for the County of 
York and City of Toronto, which will 
be convened on June 26th, at the 
City Hall, by His Honor Judge 
Denton, 



With furlough time looming on the 
near horizon, the announcement that 
Lieut.-Colonel Jennings (R) has been 
appointed as Superintendent of the 
Jackson's Point Camp this year, will 
prove of interest. 

* * * 

Major and Mrs. Watkins are re- 
turning to their missionary duties in 
India, following a furlough in the 
Western Territory. They expect to 
be in Toronto for a day or so, and 
will conduct the services at East To- 
ronto on Sunday, June 21st. 

* » » 

Under the caption, "Where is he?" 
the following note appeared in a re- 
cent issue of the British "War Cry." 
"A corespondent in Mansfield 
(Notts.) bought a book on the local 
market-place for threepence. The 
fly-leaf was inscribed: 
" 'Cadet John Ritchie, 
'Came out Walker-on-Tyne, 
'Flntered Congress Hall, Clap- 
ton, London, 

February, 1896.'" 
" Since no Officer of that name 
seems to have ever been stationed In 
or near Mansfield, we are left curi- 
ous, says the correspondent." 

Of course this erstwhile Cadet is 
none other than Major John Ritchie, 
Territorial Special Efforts Secretary. 

* * * 

Mrs. Colonel Adby (R) is in Eng- 
land at the present time, where she 
is visiting her aged mother. 

* * * 

In the absence of the Divisional 
Commander, Brigadier Macdonald, 
Staff-Captain Hurd, of Hamilton, 
represented" The Army at the civic 
reception given by the Ambitious 
City to the new Governor-General, 
His Excellency, the Earl of Bess- 
borough. 

* * * 

Ensign and Mrs. Walton, who 
have been furloughing for some time 
in Montreal, will shortly be return- 
ing to service in South Africa. 

« * # 

A most attractive Scout and 
Guard window display has been pre- 
pared by the Trade Department. 
This should make a strong appeal to 
Life-Savers of Toronto and vicinity! 
(Continued on page 12) 



THE COMMISSIONER 

Devotes a Day to Council with Young People in Toronto to the 
Widening of Spiritual Perspective 

MRS. HAY, the Chief Secretary and Mrs. Dalziel and Others 

Assist Helpfully 



COMMENCING with adulation— 
"Praise, my soul, the King of 
Heaven," was the opening song 
— the proceedings terminated nearly 
twelve hours later, with yet more and 
increasingly intelligent praise — in- 
spiring testimonies, rousing choruses 
and the like — and the delegates 
trooped homewards, North, South, 
East and West of the Queen City, 
agog with jubilation. 

The interval was — But wait; let us 
first explain the why and the where- 
fore of {he foregoing statement. 

A Young People's Council is not, 
happily for The Army in Canada 
East, an unusual arrangement. And 
this was a gathering of budding Sal- 
vationists, announced by just such a 
title. But this was not the usual as- 
sembly, as was explained by the Ter- 
ritorial Commander, who presided. 
This was a Sunday not for any 
young persons associated with The 
Army; it was exclusive. 

We were, in fact, back to the begin- 
ning, and reproducing, at least in one 
particular, and that a very character- 
istic feature, those first Young Peo- 
ple's Councils which the late General 
Bramwell Booth fathered in England, 
in the days of long ago, for here every 
delegate was in Army uniform and 
was presumed, therefore, to have 
made certain advances upon the way 
of Salvation Service, as a result of 
which the "platform" efforts to bless 
and help would not need to begin at 
the very first things in spiritual 
progress. 

Meeting in the Auditorium of the 
Jarvis Street Collegiate provided 
those eager young spirits — yes, and 
the older folk, of whom there were 
just a handful, supporting the Com- 
missioner and Mrs. Hay — with a de- 
lightful retting which, while contri- 
buting to a studious atmosphere, 
helpful in many ways, nevertheless 
served also to distract more than one 
or two adventuring imaginations. 

Broadening the Outlook 

From the first the Commissioner 
sensed the possibility of this side- 
tracking, but he courageously faced 
the fact, speaking of the beautiful 
building, its wealth of historic sig- 
nificance, by reason of the pictured 
story of Canada adorning the noble 
walls of the chamber. Then, seizing 
upon the thought that these canvases, 
so gloriously resplendent with the 
nation's progressive achievement, 
swung wide the gates of the mind, 
he set himself to open the eyes of 
his hearers regarding the broadening 
of spiritual outlook. 

Youth is quick to look, hungering 
for new sights, and it was our 
Leader's evident intention to show 
these young men and women heights 
of aspiration; deeps of feeling and ex- 
perience. He reviewed the develop- 
ment of a child; he delved into psy- 
chology; he emphasized self-denial, 
pointing to the double profit of sacri- 
fice,' of ease and comfort in the in- 
terest of service for others. 

Flanking the curtain-hung proscen- 
ium were two majestic pictures rep- 
resenting patriotism and sacrifice, 
and in some measure these provided 
colorful illustration, per the eye-gate, 
while the Commissioner was speak- 
ing. But a significant canvas repre- 
senting Alexander MacKenzie, in the 
hour when he first gazed out upon 
the Pacific, in 1793, seemed best to 
represent these young people on this 
very day. Were they not making 
amazing discoveries? They were 
finding themselves! They were ad- 
justing the mental vision to the 
splendid possibility of self-develop- 
ment and consecration to high 
purpose. 

MacKenzie was pictured, as Major 



Spooner remarked subsequently, as a 
purposeful explorer — a sextant in his 
hand to enable him to shape his 
course, and sword upon his hip. Thus 
it must be with the youthful voyager 
— he will need to avoid haphazard 
and proceed by an inspired law of 
progression; moreover he must, if 
needs be, fight his way through. 

Judged by the very gallery of 
word-pictures which the Commis- 
sioner drew it was obvious that he 
had come under the influence of those 
speaking walls. Our prayer was that 
these worthy presentments which he 
offered might oust every "cheap and 
nasty" and unhelpful thought from 
every mind. 

How splendid was the innovation 
which the Commissioner made when 
he presented the Chief Secretary as a 
raconteur! His brief stories, culled 
from "God in the Slums," were illum- 
inating to a degree. 

Topical Variety • 

One saw, in the afternoon, especi- 
ally, the profit of calling together a 
selected company, such as this un- 
doubtedly was. The short talks, given 
by various speakers, could scarcely 
have been offered to a more general 
assembly. For instance, Lieut.- 
Colonel Saunders had been asked to 
address the gathering on "Prepara- 
tion for Public Speaking." Largely 
anecdotal in style the Colonel kept 
his hearers interested throughout. 
Mrs. Colonel Dalziel presented cer- 
tain aspects of "The Preservation of 
■The Salvation Army," to a hushed 
audience. Major Spooner's contribu- 
tion was entitled, "The Value of Sys- 
tematic study as it applies to Corps 
Cadetship." The Chief Secretary 
was practical in "Open-air activities 
in The Army." Especially fine coun- 
sel this, and he did not forget to 
urge the use of "The War Cry" as an 
aid to such work. 

Looking back upon the day's do- 
ings, the Commissioner presented at 
the opening of the evening session, 
nearly two hundred being assembled, 
a cameo sketch which must have 
been valuable to many for mental 
filing. Not everyone is skilled at this 
kind of precis work. 

Loving counsel was offered by Mrs. 
Hay, in a consideration of "Compan- 
ionship. Said she: "Let us help each 
such association. They were a family 
in a special sense and she was proud 
and glad to look out upon that gath- 
ering. Then she reviewed a list of the 
people to avoid, and those from whom 
to choose in establishing friend- 
ships, for such relationships make 
or mar and have influences which 
long endure. Mrs. Hay's closing sen- 
tence gave the key to ideal compan- 
ionship. Paid she: "Let us help each 
other." 

Standing at that quaint and long- 
legged professorial lecture - desk 
which had dominated the furnishings 
of the platform throughout the day, 
the Commissioner was beyond a 
doubt anxious, in the closing effort 
which he was about to make, to 
utilize to the utmost, the opportunity 
so soon to pass from his grasp. Gone 
was the humorous twinkle which had 
illumined his eyes so frequently in 
the former sessions. He came now to 
handle the Word of Truth; he was an 
eternity- ridden representative of the 
Most High. His subject was: "Light!" 
If one nad said, ten or eleven hours 
before, "Let there be light!" and 
there had been God-ordered revela- 
tion, what now? 

Every evidence of attention, and 
intense interest was displayed by 
that silent company shut away in 
that educational institution. There 
was no musical accompaniment. The 
Band which had done well, the piano 



CHANGING COMMANDS 

New Commander for Dutch 

East Indies — Outgoing Leaders 

Retire 

IN VIEW of the approaching re- 
tirement of Lieut-Commissioner 
Palstra and the unfortunate condi- 
tion of Mrs. Palstra's health, the 
General has arranged to relieve the 
Commissioner of his appointment as 
Territorial Commander for the Dutch 
East Indies. 

With Mrs. Palstra he will be leav- 
ing Java at the end of July, and w ju 
proceed to Australia, where our 
comrades will enter upon their well- 
earned retirement. The Commissioner 
and Mrs. Palstra have served The 
Army for a very long period, their 
service extending over a period of 
forty-six years. The Commissioner 
has held important appointments in 
Holland, South Africa, Australia, 
China, and Korea, and their service 
has won deep appreciation and great 
gratitude for their devotion and 
loyalty. 

The General has appointed Com- 
missioner de Groot to the command of 
the Dutch East Indies. He will be on 
familiar ground, having bsen in 
charge of The Army's work there 
from 1912 to 1916. 

When the General made known his 
wishes, the Commissioner responded 
with commendable readiness of spirit. 

Commissioner and Mrs. de Groot 
will be farewelling immediately from 
South Africa, where the Commis- 
sioner nas been in charge during the 
last four years, and will arrive in 
London at the beginning of July. 

We pray that The Army's work 
in the Dutch East Indies may con- 
tinue to make encouraging progress 
under the leadership of Commissioner 
and Mrs. de Groot, and that a re- 
newal of health may be granted to 
the outgoing leaders, Lieut.-Commis- 
sioner and Mrs. Palstra. 



SWEDISH CONGRESS 

To be Conducted by Commander 
Evangeline Booth 

Our readers will be glad to know 
that, as agreed by the General, the 
Summer Congress in Stockholm this 
year will be conducted by Commander 
Evangeline Booth, the dates being 
from Friday, July 3rd, to Wednes- 
day, July 8th. 

A very hearty welcome will be 
given to the Commander by Com- 
missioner Rich, the Territorial Com- 
mander, Colonel Blomberg, the Chief 
Secretary, and the host of comrades 
and friends who assemble in the 
capital of Sweden for this great event 
so keenly anticipated in all parts of 
the Swedish Territory. 



which had played its part— these 
were hutihed. The few supporting 
Staff Officers who had aided in 
various ways — these could only pray 
now. And that solemn voice, now 
rising to a booming shout, again re- 
duced to the breathing of a hoarse 
whisper, ranged on and on, dealing, 
all too oriefly, with the operation of 
the Light which shows God, His do- 
ings among men, His detestation of 
wrong — the revealing, penetrates 
Light of God. What a wonderful 
thing it was that God gives it so 
liberally! What a grand thing to 
know that it is available, yet more 
and more, for every sincere follower 
of Jesus who will faithfully "Walk in 
the Light." 

As we knelt in a season of prayer 
twenty-five Young People definitely 
"followed the gleam" taking action 
as the Holy Spirit directed. There 
succeeded this consecration period a 
brief but intensely enjoyable session 
of praise which was as "the best 
wine kerjt to the last" for many, who 
had been eager to give expression to 
their praise to God. 

Among others,' in addition to those 
whose names have already been men- 
tioned, there supported the Commis- 
sioner on the platform throughout 
the day, Colonel Adby (R), Col ° ne 
MacAmmond, Brigadier and Mrs. 
Ritchie and Staff-Captain Mundy. 
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The Plague of Moral Slackness 

Third of a Series of Challengeful Articles intended to awaken the Careless and Indifferent 
to the Danger of these Critical Times — A Call to Parents and Others 

BY COMMISSIONER JAMES HAY 



THE PLAGUE IS OUT! The deadly, chilly 
damp of moral slackness approaches us. It 
is even at our doors. Nay, it has already 
affected great masses of people. We are, 
indeed, wondering who shall stay this 
dread enemy? In recent issues we have 
considered the "Plague of Worldliness," and later, 
of "Evolution and Modernity." Now may I ask 
gome pause while we look at this "sign of our 
times" ? 

Canada has some of the finest moral history in 
the life of any nation. It has bred some of 
Nature's best. No wonder! It has had distinctive 
teaching, training, guidance and high example. 
Consider its fathers. Pause to look at its mothers. 
Weigh up its centres of thought, of religion, of 
morality. Look at what it has denounced and 
what it has restrained. Is it still there? Let us 
speak out. Let us practice as we would have 
others. It takes a good many voices and examples 
to stir a nation to heed its evils and come out from 
its plague of infection. 

We know morality is not Christianity, but we 
cannot have Christianity without sound morality. 
If the morality is declining, what becomes of 
Christianity ? 

Morality has been described as the "art of 
Hving," of "submitting one's life to the authority 
of conscience." Where is Canada in that respect? 
Are great religious revivals infrequent, ineffective 
and seldom nation-wide on account of a drop of 
moral tone and an indifference to the sin sense? 

How often the spirit of God, moving on the 
people, comes in conflict with this lethargy, this 
indifference, this moral obtuseness! How often 
the servants of the Cross seek to arouse the sleeper 
and to give fresh correction to those who are 
bound by fetters of easy compliance and moral 
feebleness! 

How swiftly a man, a family, a district, or even 
a whole nation may stray from the careful life; 
from the moral and true correctness of earlier 
years, but, swift as it may appear to be, the de- 
grading of such is not usually the work of a sud- 
den night of calamity. Nay, it may take months, 
and even years to paralyse the moral functions, 
and perhaps this is why we are less observant than 
we should be. 

It has been suggested that we cannot have 
physical development and moral retrogression, and 
that true manhood is shown in the physical 
progression. If man is only bone and sinew and 
flesh it might be agreed, but man is infinitely 
more. He is mind — He is Soul, and it is there that 
he is so tremendously affected by moral conditions 
and standards. We plead for a great stiffening in 
all that ultimately makes character. 

To review some of the chief signs let me men- 
tion a few: 

Divorce is sweeping Canada. Fifteen years ago 
the whole of Canada did not register more than 
one tenth of our present figures. 

The liquor permits in Ontario, or the record 
of Quebec, or other Provinces, show Canada is 
not taking heed. 

The growth of gambling may be judged by the 
attempt to legalize lotteries — a positive scare to 
the sober-minded, who hardly dreamed such legis- 
lation to be possible. Ramsay Macdonald's attack 
on recent gambling in regard to Irish lotteries 
should impress us. 

The inordinate devotion to sex pictures. 
The breach of the Sunday — badminton, golf, 
ball games, bridge parties, and the like. 



Whereunto will all this lead the nation ? It is a 
startling fact that nations are capable of head- 
long descent. England went from the rigid Puritan- 
ism of Cromwell's day to the abandon of Charles 
the Second's day, until the historian tells us the 
opening of the 18th century found the Homeland 
at the lowest moral ebb. Where will Canada be in 
moral conduct in another generation? 

If, during the last four centuries, the European 
races, with variation it is true, yet on the whole 
with some constancy, have moved towards ad- 
vanced moral conduct and spiritual care, what 
have the last twenty-five years done? Does it not 
appear, that not only in machinery are we making 
tremendous change, but that in the moral life of 
the people, appalling and often swift drops are to 
be seen. 

Each age, we know, has its own peculiar mani- 
festation, just as each age shows its variation of 
objection to Christ and His standards. For half a 
century, almost without serious break, we have 
been blessed with advancing material condi- 
tions, fulness of bread, expansion of privilege, and 
astounding progress in education and the like. 
Have they given us stronger moral tone ? Are we 
more or less sensitive to moral disorder than we 
were? Are we becoming accustomed to the prac- 
tice of the questionable evils in which our fathers 
would have blushed to engage ? Does morality get 
to stagnation, inaction, dulness and decay? Who 
shall say that parental control of a reasonable sort 
is preserved? Nay, who shall say that it is not 
decaying? Are we awake to the fact that the 
greater number of our crime-records are furnished 
by those under twenty-five? 

Inasmuch as all decadent people have sooner 
or later to pay the price, and usually "the utter- 
most farthing," we trust our word may be prayer- 
fully weighed. We need a sharp awakening of our 
powers of vision. "Where there is no vision the 
people perish." God grant it may come soon! 

Moral slackness is seen, too, in the great falling 
away from attendance to religion. The Anglicans 
are sorrowing over a drop in Sunday School at- 
tendance. The Toronto Churches boast of mem- 
bership, but few, very few, boast of increasing at- 
tendance, and Ministers generally are testifying . 
that once at worship on the Sunday is the rule 
and twice is the exception. A big slice for our- 
selves — a little for the Lord. A sure sign of moral 
decay — indeed, of spiritual death. 

Start a crusade against smoking. Who will 
join? Rouse the conscience, if you can, against 
Sunday evening bridge parties. Where are your 
battalions to join in the reform? Attempt a de- 
nunciation against dancing, against women smok- 
ing, against painted lips — a growing evil at least 
in our big cities, until many of our beautiful 
girls are becoming so shockingly artificial. 

Is it unreasonable, in view of all this, to say: 
The nation is travelling backward, and, alas, the' 
stupor occasioned by this plague is only showing 
its early fruits ? God help us when the whole and 
full expression visits us! , 

One wonders whether ministers are too quiet on 
these things. Is The Salvation Army? I hope 
not! 

A weakened morality speaks of an enfeebled 
spiritual tone. Religiosity that backs horses one 
day and sings Psalms the next is too significant. 
Who regards it as Christianity? 

Morality is not a product of education, nor is 
it the fruit of schools of deportment. Some of the 



most debased are educated, and some have a 
veneer implying considerable culture, much of 
whose conduct is debased. The true moral tone 
can only come from the education of the whole 
man, and surely that education is in essence 
spiritual and has roots in the soul. The true mor- 
ality keeps pace with awakened conscience. 
"Divine authority within his breast, 
Brings every thought, word, action to the test; 
Warns him or prompts him, approves him or 

restrains, 
As reason or as passion takes the reins: 
Heaven from above and conscience from within, 
Cries in his startled ear — "Abstain from sin!" 
In such a code and in such a discipline honor 
is normal, chastity is assured, self-control holds 
sway; a full ear is given to the call of the Holy 
Spirit and the requisitions of God's Gospel. Can 
we alter things? We would that we might shake 
up many of our legislators on some of these 
matters. We would that more scrutiny were 
given to what men are and %vhat they stand for. 
Can we alter ourselves ? Are Christians as de- 
clarative as they ought to be ? Are Soldiers and 
Officers of The Army? 

Two highly-respectable-looking boys, as I 
passed, were emphasizing that a thing is B — . They 
were amazed that I rebuked them. Why not? 

A woman in a street car heard a foul word 
against Christ. She promptly turned to the man 
and said, "No, sir! You shall not say that here!" 
"I beg your pardon, madam. I often forget!" 

A great military leader is said to have con- 
ducted himself with a high standard of morals. He 
considered that his personal severity of morals 
saved many around him. Whether he did or not 
no man who slackens his morals can be left 
without the fruit of it, and it sometimes comes on 
his own head sharply, whereas a high example 
may save thousands. 

A business gentleman gave out some jokes 
while we travelled. Nearly all were against God, 
Heaven, Hell and even Christ. I felt, No, sir, you 
shall not get away with that. I took him aside. 
My rebuke astounded him, but he rallied and hung 
his head. He admitted his error. 

Ought we not to show the House of Jacob their 

sins ? 

"Israel made them Gods of gold, 
Although the trumpet blew so loud." 
Nevertheless, God's people must go on sounding 
the trump, awaken the sleeper, care for the young, 
show them that easy-going, spineless conduct has 
neither glory nor safety, God's favor nor Heayp 

Let us strike hard for higher morality. 
Lincoln said of slavery, "Hit it hard!" 

Do we sufficiently realize the extent of ■• 
Plague of Moral Slackness ? It is like sin, in t 
when it is in the conception stage it is not usua 
cause for alarm, but as St. James tells us, "S^fi 
when it is finished, bringeth forth death." So, v 
weakening of moral standards, sooner or 1< 
and usually much sooner than is expected 
moral slackness goes to one camp, and that < 
is notorious for unbelief, spiritual indifference, 
sheer Godless conduct. Canada, like all li 
must tighten up, and it is primarily the par 
duty on the first hand, and religious leaders oi 
other, who must help things to move in the r. 
way. There are sins that damn and the I 
nurturing ground for such is the lowering 
morality. 

1 



STIRRING PRETTY PALMERSTON SOUTHERN STATES CHANGES 

THE CHIEF SECRETARY Conducts Blessing-Filled Meeting 
in this Railroad Centre 



Colonel Smeeton, Formerly Canadian Officer, Appointed Chief 

Secretary 



IT IS something decidedly out-of- 
ordinary for Palmerston Corps to 
have three Salvation Army Col- 
onels at one of the meetings! This 
very thing happened last Wednesday 
night, when the Chief Secretary con- 
ducted a service in the Library Hall, 
assisted by Colonel McAmmond, the 
Field Secretary, and Colonel Des- 
wisay, the Women's Social Sec- 
retary. 

It was a most happy occasion, and 
a large number of the townsfolk 
united with their fellow - citizen 
Salvationists to extend cordial greet- 
ings to Colonel Dalziel. Mrs. Major 



Best expressed appreciation of the 
Colonel's visit, on behalf of the Corps 
Officers, Captain Miles, Lieutenant 
Critchley, and their Soldiers. 

Beside those already mentioned, 
Adjutants Larman and Alderman 
took part in the meeting, and Bri- 
gadier Easton aided splendidly to 
make the singing a success, with her 
piano accompaniment. 

A heart-stirring address was de- 
livered by the Chief Secretary. He 
encouraged the Soldiers of Christ in 
their fight; he urged that there be 
more intensive witnessing for the 
Master. 



THE continuance of the ill-health 
of Lieut.-Colonel Marpurg has 
led to his farewell from the 
position of Chief Secretary of the 
U.S.A. Southern Territory. The Col- 
onel and Mrs. Marpurg are now on 
furlough. 

We deeply sympathize with our 
comrades and pray that the Colonel's 

The Listowel Band very kindly 
motored over, and took part in the 
gathering. They also assisted in the 
preceding Open-air, conducted by 
Colonel Dalziel, which created con- 
siderable interest in the town. 



health may be speedily restored. 

The General, in accordance with the 
recommendation made by Com- 
mander Evangeline Booth, has ap- 
pointed Colonel Smeeton to be the 
new Chief Secretary for the U.S.A. 
Southern Territory. The Colonel, 
whose last appointment was Men's 
Social Secretary for Western U.S.A., 
hails from the British Isles, and has 
held a number of responsible posi- 
tions across the Atlantic, including 
that of Financial Secretary in Chi- 
cago (U.S.A. Central Territory) and 
in our own Territory, where he is 
affectionately remembered. 
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A Page For Our Musical Fraternity § 

A BRASS BAND EXPERT | 

L . Explains How Brass Instruments Are Played — He Explodes = 

= the "Common Idea That Performance on a Brass Instrument 
= Consists of Blowing Into it With More or Less Violence" 




aimiiiuifmimmiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiir: 
THE "SHAKERS" AGAIN 

A Minister Reader Writes on an 
Important Subject 

Editor "War Cry": 

That writer whom you quote in 
May 30th issue under "Our Musical 
Fraternity," doesn't know more than 
half the truth about quavering or 
"tremolo" voices. He is quite wrong 
in attributing 1 the fault to "the silly 
methods now in fashion with teachers 
of music." It is not, and never has 
been, in fashion with any but "fake" 
instructors. All real teachers are 
fighting- to overcome it in pupils. 

Not one "tremolo" singer is fit to 
listen to. We turn them off the 
radio. We don't want them in 
church. Choir and concert masters 
abhor them. They are an abomina- 
tion unto the- creator of the human 
voice. But it is curable. It is due to 
. lack of training- and lack of exercise 
in following instruction, partly helped 
by nervousness. 

Jenny Lind, it should be noted, was 
most highly trained by Manuel 
Garcia, who produced more prima 
donas than any known vocal in- 
structor, and she wis a failure until 
her heart was broken by the failure. 
When she came to realize that her 
wonderful voice was not her own but 
to be used, Garcia was able to send 
her forth as the queen of song. Per- 
haps the greatest singing Jenny Lind 
did was after a deeply religious ex- 
perience when she retired from the 
concert stag - e and gave her voice and 
personal ministry free for the poor 
and needy. 

The more highly trained the voice, 
the more natural it becomes — with 
added power. The vocal teacher's aim 
is to develop and clarify and 
strengthen and steady the natural 
voice. 

-.But the heart is the life-giving 

Vho ftvn lent - Music without "heart" is 

Izt+t" "art." It is but as the sacrifice 

><\ Cain. It ,has no blood in it. A 

, w H >d-sprinkled voice will charm, no 

rnflrk P tter what Jt lacks of human skill. 

nv-lea David_ ~ a Psalm Singer," formerly 

y ,~ <p/. pupil, a concert singer, a teacher, 

,A Gospel singer — now a preacher, 

uid a regular reader of "The War 

~-y." 



" Sine- Thomas Band is rendering 
seems fidid service. The monthly visits 
or neai ;n ar e paid to the Memorial Hos-^ 
ous, sa-1 are keenly appreciated and are 

Of ch^tive of much good. An instru- 
none d ltal quartet party recently visited 
Territc J au . where meetings are held 
:ry Sunday. 

Mrs. 

land e ; 

is Vial -; ■■ :.. ■ ■ „ • : ■ 



HAVING played the tuba for more 
than thirty years in the Halle 
and Liverpool Philharmonic 
orchestras, Mr. Harry Barlow has 
also been conductor of the Besses o' 
th" Barn, Irwell Springs and Leices- 
ter Imperial brass bands. In 1930 he 
was appointed professor at the Royal 
Academy of Music, and his contribu- 
tion on "Brass Bands" in "The 
Monthly Musical Record" is therefore 
of special interest owing to his 
expert knowledge. Mr. Barlow writes : 

"People are to be met who think 
that brass instrument players are 
numerous because the instruments 
are easy to learn and to play — an 
idea due, doubtless, to the fact that 
the technics of brass playing are less 
obvious than is the case with other 
instruments. "Up to a point all musi- 
cal instruments are easy to learn; 
but on none is real excellence easily 
achieved. 

"A common idea is that perform- 
ance on a brass instrument consists 
of blowing into it with more or less 
violence, to which it responds by 
giving forth sounds more or less 
pleasing. Because neither the essence 
of the instrument nor the means of 
playing it is visible, the execution is 
a mystery to most people — even to 
many musicians. 

The Essence 

"The essence of the instrument is 
the column of air within the tube, 
which is best thought of as being 
to the horn or trumpet or trombone 
or tuba what a string of catgut is to 
the violin or cello — or rather it is the 
string and body of the violin com- 
bined. For that part of a brass in- 
strument which we cannot see — the 
air within it — is at once the sound- 
producing and the sound-magnifying 
factor. 

"The only purpose of the tube is to 
enclose the air. At the bell end the 
air column is in contact with the 
outer atmosphere. At the other end 
it is so small that the special con- 
trivance of the mouthpiece is neces- 
sary to enable the player to get into 
contact by his lips with the invisible 
instrument inside. The player has 
not to fill the instrument with his 
lungs, but to impart vibrations to 
the air within the tube, His breath 
and tongue and lips are the equiva- 
lent of the violinist's bow or plucking 
fingers. 

"This is how the lips are first 
made to vibrate. I have some air in 
my lungs which can be controlled 
by muscular action. I close my nos- 
trils, so that the only outlet is 
through my lips. Then I place the 
mouthpiece lightly but air-tightly to 
the lips. The air-outlet is now nar- 
rowed down to a small opening in 
the centre of the lips. This I close 
with the tip of the tongue. At the 
instant when I desire to produce a 



note I withdraw the tip of the 
tongue smartly with a springy mo- 
tion, and air from the lungs strikes 
forcibly on the delicate membrane 
on the edge of the lips, causing them 
to vibrate and hence to communi- 
cate vibrations to the air within the 
brass tube. 

"A prolonged note is produced by 
pouring a steady stream of air upon 
the lips, which thus vibrate continu- 
ously. Varying degrees of loudness 
are obtained by varying one's breath- 
pressure, which amplifies or dimin- 
ishes the vibrations of the lips. The 
air within the tube remains prac- 
tically the same — only a very little 
of the player's breath passes through. 

An Ohvious Fact 

"I have known this fact to cause 
surprise, yet it is obvious enough that 
the cubic capacity of any large-bore 
instrument is many times that of a 
man's lungs. The player does not 
blow through his instrument, but 
pours upon his lips a flow of air 
which keeps them vibrating, while 
he varies the amplitude (not the 
rapidity) of the vibrations to pro- 
duce at will all gradations from 
pp. to ff. . . . 

"A brass player's career should be 
a long one. Let me say that I have 
played a brass instrument for forty- 
six years," and after thirty-five years 
of observation I am convinced that 
the players who attain the highest 
professional positions are those who 
avoid mouthpiece pressure and play 
by muscular control of the lips. I 
have witnessed the collapse of many 
players, -just when they should be at 
their best, owing to the paralyzing 
effect on their lips of mouthpiece 
pressure. 

Three Octaves! 

"A range of three octaves and 
even more is possible to a player who 
uses tension and not pressure. In a 
brass band such a compass is rarely 
, demanded even of a soloist, but there 
are more than a few orchestral works 
that demand it. But every player, 
no matter how humble his part, 
should produce the notes required of 
him with the freedom and sonority 
that only free lips can give. No 
great or severe tension is ever re- 
quired — a very little chjmge will raise 
the pitch by as much as an octave. 

"A correct action of the tongue is 
the most important factor in the. 
player's art. This it is that starts 
a note, and on a swift and springy 
action depends the quality of the 
tone. A lazy tongue action which 
does not set the lips vibrating in- 
stantly has the result that air is 
wasted and the note makes a fumb- 
ling start. A thick, husky tone and 
halting emissions are evidence of a 
bad method of tonguing." 
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A SOUND INVESTMENT 

A Son of the Regiment Devotes 
His Service to the Young People 

MUCH has been said in Army 
circles as to Bands monopoliz- 
ing the Corps man power, and 
the need f6r more workers on the 
Young People's side of affairs. It is 
most heartening, therefore, to know 
that a prominent Earlscourt Bands- 
man, whose whole service has up till 
now been connected with Banding 
has this week been commissioned 
as Young People's Sergeant-Major of 
that important Corps. 

Young People's Sergeant - Major 
MacFarlane, the young man in ques- 
tion, has seen twenty years with the 
brass, apart from four years war 
service, when he was attached to the 
navy, doing electrical work on mine 
sweepers. In his London days he 
was connected with such famous com- 
binations as Tottenham and Penge. 
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Walkerville's growing Songster Brigade, under Songster-Leader Stott. Field-Major and Mrs. Wiseman the fare 

welling Officers, are also seen seated in the front row ' 

- ' -/\ . ■'' /,'-'' .■■!v:;-,.:.-- 



Y.P.S.-M. James MacFarlane 

The health of his little son caused 
our comrade to leave an appointment 
with the Government Electrical En- 
gineering Department in England and 
come to Canada, and for the past 
eight years he has worn the Earls- 
court uniform. Since 1925 he has 
acted as Band Secretary, and that he 
has capably filled the bill in that 
position all Torontonians well know. 
The electricity with which he is con- 
tinually dabbling seems to have got 
into his blood, for a more "live wire" 
it would be hard to find. The same 
enterprise and mental capacity which 
has helpc-d him to climb to the re- 
sponsible position of a superviser in 
the service of the Bell Telephone 
Company has characterized his ser- 
vice for God and The Army. 

Our energetic comrade comes from 
a real A.rmy family; his parents are 
life-long Salvationists, his father hav- 
ing been saved at Govan at about the 
same time as our Commissioner. 
That's going some way back! His 
parents, now both septuagenarians, 
are still loyal Salvation Soldiers in 
London. The new Young Peoples 
Sergeant-Major has three sisters who 
are Officers — Staff -Captain Mac- 
Farlane, of Australia, and Mrs. Stan- 
Captain Emerson and Mrs. Com- 
mandant Turnidge, of the Britisn 
Field. 

His wife, before her marriage, was 
Captain Mabel Howse. She is also 
a Londoner, and became very weii- 
known "over there" as a vocalist anu 
elocutionist at Musical Festivals, bne 
is a real continual comrade to nei 
husband and delights in any s a <i rinc ;* 
that may be entailed in order that ne 
may be doing duty at the battles 
front. She, herself, is a member of t?» 
Songster Brigade. It is interesting to 
know that her father was the offlcw 
photographer who accompanied in- 
Founder during his visit to the »" i 

heedless to say, the new Yourip 
People's Sergeant-Major is *"' J_ 
sold" oh- the question of the i 
portance of the Young P e °P le s , ;£= 
of Army work. His job often _ takes 
him into the stock exchange, but i 
knows of no investment which pays 
such big dividends as the one in wm« 
he is now to invest his capital or 
(Continued on next page J 
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SALVATION SONGS GOD'S BEST and THEIRS 



WONDERFUL WORDS OF LIFE 

(No. 64 in new Song Book) 
Sing them over again to me, 

Wonderful words of Life; 
Let me more of their beauty see, 

Wonderful words of life. 
Words of life and beauty, 
Teach me faith and duty, 
Beautiful words, wonderful words 

Wonderful words of life. 

Christ, the Blessed One, gives to all 
Wonderful words of Life; 

Sinner, list to the loving call 
Wonderful words of life. 

All so freely given, 

Wooing us to Heaven, 

Beautiful words, wonderful words, 
Wonderful words of life. 

Sweetly echo the Gospel call, 
Wonderful words of Life; 

Offer pardon and peace to all, 
Wonderful words of life. 

Jesus, only Saviour, 

Sanctify for ever, 

Beautiful words, wonderful words, 
Wonderful words of life. 



GLORY TO THE LAMB 

(No. 329 in new Song Book) 
Come, Thou Fount of every blessing, 

Tune my heart to sing Thy grace, 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 

Call for songs of loudest praise. 

Glory, glory, Jesus saves me! 

Glory, glory to the Lamb! 
Oh! the cleansing Blood has reached 
me, 

Glory, glory to the Lamb! 

Here I raise my Ebenezer; 

Hither by Thy help I'm come; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at Home. 

Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold of God; 

He, to rescue me from danger, 
Interposed His precious Blood. 

Oh, to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I'm constrained to be! 

Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to Thee. 



A PEEP AT AN EXTRA OPEN-AIR MEETING AND WHAT 

PORTENDED 

To Our Frontispiece 

cheerless than lamp-post forgot to keep his cigar- 
ette alight. It dangled inelegantly 
from liis protruding lower lip. The 
bruiser's gloomy optic dwelt on the 
form of an exceedingly skinny boy, 
whose bare toes, peeping ashamedly 
from beneath his long trouser legs, 
provoked pity in the Salvationists. 

"You can't play around with this 
proposition which God makes," said 
Jack. "Some of you have lost too 
many opportunites already," 

"Maw, he means you," sarcastic- 
ally growled the lamp-post supporter, 
in an effort at humor. 

"Can't say he's far wrong, neither," 
answered the frowsy-looking woman, 
nodding and glowering at the same 
time. 

"For tne Lion of Judah can break 
every chain," was the assurance of 
Sister Floss's song, and while she 
was singing Jack the Candidate, 
spoke to the loafer. 



I'VE FOUND A FRIEND 

(No. 273 in ne wSong Book) 
I've found a Friend, oh, such a 
Friend! 
He loved me ere I knew Him; 
He drew me with the cords of love, 

And thus He bound me to Him. 
And round my heart still closely 
twine 
Those ties which naught can sever, 
For I am His and He is mine, 
For ever and for ever. 

I've found a Friend; oh, such a 
Friend! 

He bled, He died to save me; 
And not alone the gift of life, 

But His own self He gave me. 
Naught that I have mine own I'll call, 

I'll hold it for the Giver; 
My heart, my strength, my life, my 

Are His, and His for ever. 



ANYTHING more 
Dourlay Avenue, on a dismal 
evening, could scarcely be 
imagined. Drab to dirty, even dan- 
gerous after dark, it exercised a fas- 
cination all its own upon, say, such 
fiercely-daring spirits as Corps 
Cadets looking for fresh fields in 
which to try out newly-inspired zeal, 
the ' latest subject note, the most 
rousing chorus. 

* * * 

The Open-air meeting, when it 
actually came to be held, promised 
little by way of result, and Corps- 
Cadet Manion, who had enticed Ser- 
geant Ksllier to bring his Flag, kept 
her eyes turned deliberately away 
from his lest he should reproach her 
for utilizing his one spare evening to 
no purpose. 

Sister Floss had jingled her tam- 
borine in most vigorous fashion 
while they sang that opening song, 
but what next? The dreary street 
offered no inspiration, the few people 
who could be seen still less. 

Jack Arrowhead, an accepted Can- 
didate who completed their attacking 
party, was undisturbed by his sur- 
roundings, unless it could be said that 
he actually reacted advantageously 
by reason of the prevailing condi- 
tions. 

Straight from the Shoulder 

"One of the things that charms me 
about this religion of which we come 
to speak to you," said Jack, seeming 
to ignore his visible audience of three 
— a man, a woman, and a tiny boy 
— for, of course, he could hardy bel- 
low at them, and yet he wished to 
make himself heard by any who 
might oe within sound of his voice, 
"is that we can never offer it to any 
to whom it is of no use. If I had a 
toothache cure I might search for a 
week looking for one who needed it. 
I might have the remedy for a thou- 
sand ills and find none looking for 
such relief; but here is something 
suited to every soul of man, and it 
is offered without money or price!" 

Listening, or leering, according to 
one's point of view, the man slump- 
ing a beefy shoulder against the 



Who Knows? 

"Look at me," the bruiser crackled, 
walking up and trying to offset the 
kindy effort made to help him, "if 
only I had listened to The Army folk 
I knew in my day, preps I'd be a 
'holdin' that there Flag now. If I'd 
done as 1 was told I'd not be spendin' 
my time a'dodgin' the dicks (and he 
glanced over his shoulders, search- 
ing the shadows) . To look at me now 
you'd never think it, but I used to 
fancy I'd like to be a street-corner 
preacher like you. Say, look at that 
shrimp of a kid there listening with, 
his eyes and mouth, as well as his 
ears. What's he goin' to become 
when he grows up — one of my sort, 
or one of yours?" 

"Everybody has his opportunity in 
God's great provision, and you, not 
least of all," said Jack. But the 
loafer drew away and shuffled off into 
the darkness. The "shrimp" accept- 
ed a colored Scripture picture and an 
invitation to the Young People's 
meeting; the old lady got a copy of 
"The War Cry," and the attack- 
ing party withdrew from Dourlay 
Avenue. 

"Just what do you think we did?" 
asked Sister Floss as they trudged 



IN THE ROYAL CITY 

Hamilton IV Band's Week-End 

Campaign 

GUELPH (Adjutant Bird, Ensign 
Hart) — Salvationists and friends of 
the Royal City enjoyed a musical 
treat last week-end, when the Hamil- 
ton IV Band (Bandmaster Kershaw) 
visited the Corps, with Staff-Captain 
Coles, who directed the services 
throughout the week-end. 

Excellent arrangements had been 
made by the wide-awake Corps 
Officers for the campaign. 

A well-arranged program was pre- 
sented by the Band, which was in 
fine form, on Saturday nig'ht, over 
which the Staff-Captain presided. 

Services on Sunday were well at- 
tended. Open-air attacks were 
featured, local and visiting Bands 
holding separate out-door meetings 
in the afternoon and evening. A 
praiseworthy musical program was 
held in the spacious Citadel in the 
afternoon. The Guelph Octet render- 
ed a pleasing number on this occa- 
sion, while the visiting Band delight- 
ed everyone with their sparkling 
renditions. 

There was a capacity attendance 
at night, and a rousing Salvation 
meeting was conducted by the Staff- 
Captain. The Guelph Male Trio and 
. the newly-formed Songster Brigade 
took part. The visiting Bandsmen 
took active part with testimony and 
in other ways, in this, as in the other 
meetings. 

At 8.30 a large Open-air was held 
at St. George's Square, at which 
music and singing was intently list- 
ened to by a large and interested 
audience. This concluded a most suc- 
cessful week-end, which proved of 
rich spiritual stimulus to all. — J. 
Ryder. 



through the dirty murk, on their way 
out to the comparative decencies of a 
front street. 

"The. will of God, my dear," an- 
swered the Corps Cadet, "and that 
is worth every sacrifice. That awful 
man, that pitiful woman, that sad 
little man-to-be, has each had another 
chance to come near to God. He will 
do His best with His opportunity; I 
believe we did our best; and I pray 
that they may do their best also. 
There, for the moment, we must 
leave them!" 




A SOUND INVESTMENT 
(Continued from page 10) 
talent. He has a splendid staff of 
thirty-five workers in the Corps and 
already aas all manner of plans in 
ramd for the furtherance of the work 
for which he is now Responsible. 

Tb e Band will not altogether lose 
this wide-visioned Salvationist, for, 
Uiough He relinquishes the position of 
iSand Secretary, he is still to under- 
take the organization of Band special 
efforts and will still handle the 
euphonium, so far as his new duties 
will allow. 

All honor to the new "Y.P. man." 
™S dam en and comrades everywhere 
w "l wish him every success, 

"OH, YES; THERE'S 

SALVATION FOR YOU" 



COMMISSIONING 
OF CADETS . 

1 1930-1 "FAITH" SESSION ^Af 



Special Gatherings 



SATURDAY, JUNE 20th at 8 p.m. FAREWELL MUSICAL PROGRAM 

DAVISVIL.L.E AUDITORIUM 
MRS. COMMISSIONER HAY WILL PRESIDE 




SUNDAY, JUNE 21st, in the TORONTO TEMPLE 11 a.m., 3 p.m., 7 p.m. 



GREAT DAY OF REJOICING 

MONDAY, JUNE 22nd 

AT 3 P.M. 
IN THE 

TEMPLE 

The Commissioner Presiding 

Dedication Service 




Leader; COLONEL W, DALZIEL 

MONDAY, JUNE 22nd 

AT 8 P.M. 
I N THE 

MASSEY HALL 

Commissioner James Hay 

IN COMMAND ■ y 

Cadets' Commissiomn$|§ 
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The Banner is now held by 
BUCHANS CORPS, Nfld. 

(Ensign Churchill) 

For the highest increase in 

"War Cry" Sales proportionate 

to the Soldiery, during May 

A FLOURISHING' TROOP 

SCARLETT PLAINS (Captains 
Royle and Nesbitt) — We had a 
glorious time on Sunday. All meet- 
ings were well attended, and in the 
evening one person was saved. 

In the Holiness meeting our ac- 
cepted Candidate, who has been do- 
ing splendid work in the Corps, led 
her brother to Jesus. 

Just lately our Hall has been 
newly -painted and renovated. 

We now have a flourishing Life- 
Saving Guard Troop which is pro- 
gressing under the leadership of 
Sister Mrs. Nadeau. On Friday 
twelve members were enrolled. — 
J. Harcourt. 

SOLDIERSHIP 

OTTAWA I (Ensign and Mrs. 
Mundy) — On Sunday morning En- 
sign Mundy spoke to us on "True 
Salvation Soldiership," a talk that 
will surely bring results in many 
directions. In the afternoon we had 
the pleasure of meeting again an 
old friend, in the person of Ensign 
Ashby, who conducted the meeting. 

On Sunday the memorial service 
was conducted in memory of Sister 
Byles. Two seekers came to the 
Mercy-seat at the close of the ser- 
vice, Prayers are requested for the 
bereaved comrades, who feel their 
loss greatly. 



No nation ever had an army large 
enough to guarantee it against attack 
in time of peace or insure it victory 
in time of war. — Calvin Coolidge. 



And How He Helped 
Perplexed 



SAY, do you know our Publisher? 
If you knew him you would just 
love him! You do? I mean, you 
know him? Ah, then, we can speak 
together concerning him! Remember 
that slow smile 'breaking over his 
face, puckering up the ready wrin- 
kles, until the whole countenance re- 
sembles the map of a delta having 
many rivers? 

Fond of singing, is he! Of course, 
he is fond of much else; but he likes 
a good song, and may often be heard 
burbling on his own account. Time 
was when — But I must not digress. 
Let us to our muttons. 

Melody 'Midst Inli 

Just now he breezed into his office 
borne on the uplifting wings of mel- 
ody; and such a melody. 'Twas years 
since the old Printing House had 
heard it last. Everybody knows it 
— for it is tucked away with lavender 
sachets, and what not, deep among 
the treasured memories of days long 
agone. 

"Oh, the Grand Old Duke of York, 
He had ten thousand men." 

Thus the Publisher, trolling gaily 
as he entered his "den." Surely it 
was not with the object of testing 
his chief's fervency of spirit that the 
able assistant — Ah, there are two of 
them, of course. Well, none would 
charge the unample one with such an 
intention; so it must have been the 
ample one. Let us leave it at that. 
This, then, was the assistant, and 
this is what he said to his aerified 
chief. Said he: 

"Have you seen the list, this 
week?" 

" 'Marched 'em up to the top of the 
hill,'" hummed the blithesome Bris- 
tolian. " 'For, when they were up they 
were up, up, up — ' " 

"Yes," came the voice of the as- 
sistant, "some of them." 

Ample and Lugubrious 

" 'And when they were down, they 
. were down — ' " 

"Can't say they are all up or all 
down," came the lugubrious plaint of 
the ample one. 

" 'And when they were half way 
up the hill, they were neither up nor 
down.' " And with that the Pub- 
lisher's song ran down and he came 
to attention, which means business, 
every time. 

"Look at that," said he, "isn't it a 
corker?" And — it — was — so! as the 
trombone soloist remarks . in the 
Creation selection. At first it scarce- 
ly seemed credible. It concerned 
Nova Scotia. A Corps commanded by 
an Ensign had actually, and posi- 
tively, and awfully asked for a re- 
duction. 

"Let us down ten copies," said the 



in the Puzzles of a 
Publisher 



CO. gentleman of the red shoulder 
straps; nor could his wife dissuade 
him. 

"Let us down worse than that," 
commented the now song-less Pub- 
lisher. "Who ever would have ex- 
pected such a thing from Nova 
Scotia? Shades of Robert the Bruce! 
What would Auld Scotia say of her 
robust offspring? Ho Robert, hey 
Rabbie, come awa back tae us an' tell 
us yon wee tale aboot the spider. 
Whut did ut say tae ye, in the cave, 
ye remember — 'If at first ye dinna 
succeed, try, try, try again' ? Ah, 
Rabbie, the times are oot o' joint, as 
anither graun man pit it, for we're 
doon, ma laddie, doon by ten, an' 
an' Ensign, an' a'." 

"Oh, it's not all that bad," sug- 
gested the ample one; "just cast a 
glance this way." And his pencil 
fell upon another name in the same 
list. Same province even, same 
Division. 

Scottish Influence 

"Exactly!" exclaimed the Pub- 
lisher, as he broke forth into song 
again. His recent excursion in Scot- 
tish was still with him, as an influ- 
ence, at least; for he warbled, he be- 
gan, at any rate, of "The bonnie, 
bonnie banks o' — " Then he paused 
a moment, and in that moment, his 
time-wagging pencil suspended in 
space, as is common with him when 
searching for a word that hovers out 
of reach on the edge of the mind, he 
reverted to type. Oh, what a throw- 
back! Boy, oh, boy! That Scottish 
influence was driven to the four 
winds and corners, for he sang — "The 
bonnie, bonnie banks o' — the Avon!" 

Memories of Durdham Downs, St. 
Jaarges, Hotwells and the Clifton 
Suspension Bridge crowded in upon 
this son of the Gateway City of the 
Old West Countree. And it was "Ex- 
actly" as he observed. Another Nova 
Scotian Corps, with a Captain in 
command, this time, had exactly 
wiped out the deficit plus five on the 
right side. Was that the sound of 
distant cheering? Spirits of the Hie- 
lands, sons of the claymore and 
pibroch, hailing the doughty daugh- 
ter of this later Caledonia, who 
saves the fair name, and adds, be it 
noted, to the fame of Scotia — whether 
new or old? Hardly, no, hardly; just 
the distant tintinnabulation of the 
printing presses and an extra whirl 
on the wheel which assists in as- 
sembling the sections of the New 
Song Book. But the Publisher's cup 
is full of joy. Nova Scotia's honor is 
redeemed; the list stands, by the 
comparison of those two Corps, five 
copies to the good. 

Will that Ensign come back for his 
lost ten and then five to show the 
Captain that he can emulate the 



TERRITORIAL NEWSLETS 

(Continued from page 8) 
Several new features are offered 
by the Trade Department this week. 
The very latest in mottoes has been 
stocked — "art suede" style — and 
they are certainly attractive. Prices 
are attractive, too, ranging from 
20c. to 40c. Another feature is the 
snappy flag holders for the Life- 
Saving Scout or Guard banner- 
bearers! Send your enquiries to the 
Trade Department, 20 Albert Street. 
* » • 

A baby boy was welcomed to the 
home of Captain and Mrs. George 
Wright, of Wingham, on Monday, 
June 1st. 



The Chatham Band and Songsters 
will broadcast another "Salvation 
Hour" orer CFCO on Sunday, June 
21st, at 1.30 to 2.30 p.m., standard 
time. 



CORPS CADETS LEAD 
BEDFORD PARK (Ensign Rus- 
sell, Lieutenant Gaylard) — On 
Mother's Day the Primary children 
provided a delightful program, which 
was enjoyed immensely by all pres- 
ent. Last Sunday evening the meet- 
ing was conducted by the Corps 
Cadets. The address was given by 
Corps Cadet Fred Hewitt. Following 
the meeting a rousing Open-air at 
the city limits, was led by the Corps 
Cadets.— C.H. 

A NEW BAND 

TIMMINS (Captain and Mrs. 
Ford) — On Sunday we were delighted 
to have Major and Mrs. Owen to 
lead us. Mrs. Owen's singing and 
the Major's speaking brought inspira- 
tion and blessing to all who heard 
them. 

At night the Major commissioned 
the newly-formed Band, and compli- 
mented them on their appearance and 
playing.— D.C.G. 



spider of Robert the Bruce? If he 
does, then — oh, then — we shall be 
gladdened the more, and the Pub- 
lisher's cup splash over. 

Ups and Downs 

But this is not all the story. That 
song about "The Grand Old Duke of—" 
should be sung by the Printing House 
chorus as an accompaniment to the 
lugubrious pennings of the ample as- 
sistant to the Publisher, for the up— 
up — ups, and the down — down- 
downs of that "War Cry" order list 
occasion all the suggestion of a fever 
patient's chart in violent agitation. 
Yea, verily, oh, my brothers, indeed, 
it is so my dear sisters, the fluctua- 
tions of "The War Cry" order list 
constitute a strain on the heart; they 
begin to affect the circulation. Let 
us break off at this point, gird up 
the ambition to improve matters, and 
go forth, armed with a bundle of the 
latest issue to retrieve every inch of 
lost ground and to maintain every 
advance on every field. 

Yours, for the stimulation of the 
service rendered by "The War Cry, 
The Editor. 



TED. A. PEPPER— FINDS LDJE HAS ITS UPS AND DOWNS 
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HAPPY MEMORIES 

Awakened and Recorded by the 

Visit of Colonel Joseph Pugmire 

to the Toronto Temple 

ANIGHT of effervescing happi- 
ness was that which will long 
be remembered as the occasion 
of the Colonel Pugmire reunion. The 
Temple, Toronto, was packed to ut- 
most capacity, and when every extra 
chair that could be brought in had 
been commandeered, there remained 
a great number of people standing at 
the back of the auditorium and along 
the walls and in the gallery. Every- 
body whj happy, and singing, and 
reminiscence, and testimony, and tri- 
bute, with much music and clapping 
of hands "kept the pot a'boiling" for 
nigh two hours and a half, which 
passed with fleet swiftness. 

The Chief Secretary presided. A 
jolly chairman, at any time, Colonel 
Dalziel was especially acceptable to 
this gathering, for his manipulation 
of events was all but unnoticed, the 
guest of the evening functioning 
characteristically — in fact Colonel 
Pugmirs figured "in three chapters," 
as the chairman put it. 

Singing a solo comes as natural as 
any other activity in life to the vet- 
eran prayer-battler in whose honor 
that crowd had assembled, so we 
heard that old favorite, "I've found 
a Friend." Then the Colonel "remin- 
isced" regarding old days and wor- 
thies in Canada. The things he said, 
the look in his eye regarding the 
things he would like to have said; 
the joyous memories; the mellowing 
thoughts which surged through his 
mind — he stirred all hearts. 

How fitting that the West Toronto 
Band should provide, at the close of 
such a chapter, the old-time "Banner 
March," which brought Colonel Dal- 
ziel to bis feet, ere yet the echoes 
had left the building, asking every- 
body to join in the motif of the music 
by singing, "So we'll lift up the ban- 
ner on nigh." "Say, but that was 
swell singing!" exclaimed one young- 
ster, who, attracted by the throng, 
will come again because of the jollity 
of song and word which prevailed. 

A Glowing Spectacle 

For his second "stanza" Colonel 
Pugmire chose to take his hearers 
in fancy to South Africa, showing 
them stalwart Zulu warriors who 
flocked to hear the story of Jesus 
during the General's campaign 
amongst them last year. The Mata- 
bele, the Mashonas stalked majestic- 
ally across the field of vision; they 
sang their tremendous songs, they 
knelt by many hundreds to seek the 
Saviour — it was a glowing spectacle! 

The Temple Songster Brigade sang 
of promise, of sunshine and, indeed, 
the soul of the gathering glowed 
with that sunshine of which Colonels 
Pugmire and Adby sang in duet, 
using the Mashona language as to 
the manner born, though the words 
in the mind of the listeners spoke of 
'Sunshine on the hill," in spite of the 
shadows in the valley. Colonel Mc- 
Ammond read the Scripture. 

Just as the City Hall clock chimed 
the first quarter after ten Colonel 
Dalziel began to wind up the pro- 
ceedings — Colonel Jacobs having 
paid his word of tribute to Colonel 
Pugmire's worthy past — and within 
a few minutes thereafter that great 
congregation broke up in consider- 
ably heartened mood. It was not 
only a jolly— it was a profitable night ! 



AWHEEL IN SIMCOE AND GREY COUNTIES 

COMMISSIONER AND MRS. HAY 
engage in another Salvation Motor Raid 



COMMISSIONER and Mrs. Hay 
and party left Toronto on Tues- 
day afternoon of last week for 
a motor raid which carried them 
through Grey and Simcoe Counties. 
Reaching Orillia, en route to Mid- 
land, an inspection was made of The 
Army property. 

At Midland our Leaders were re- 
ceived by the Divisional Commander, 
Brigadier Macdonald, and by Com- 
mandant Galway, the Young People's 
Secretary, and Adjutant and Mrs. 
Howes, the Corps Officers. Some one 




lived the brick-bat period, and has 
been tested in every country by hard- 
ship, oppression, then coldness and 
suspicion. The work in many coun- 
tries is still a great trial, but is be- 
coming more vigorous all the time. 
The Army, he said, is going up and 
down the world with greater and 
greater confidence in the Bible, and 
with unerring skill, saving and help- 
ing the masses. 

A vote of thanks to the Commis- 
sioner for his "vivid and illuminat- 
ing address" was proposed by Rev. E. 
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The Cam- 
paigning 
Party at En- 
voy Pedlar's 
farm at 
Fever sham. 
The Envoy 
for many 
years has 
kept The 
Army Flag 
flying high in 
this village 






described the Adjutant to the writer 
as a great worker, who, when not 
going on some errand of mercy is 
sure to be coming back from one. In 
order to dispose of all his "War Crys" 
he walks miles in the winter time on 
snow shoes. 

The night of the Commissioner's 
visit was one of drizzly rain, but in 
spite of this, the Corps turned out in 
force with its Band, marching from 
the. Citadel to the Y.M.C.A. hall, 
where our Leader delivered a lecture 
on "The world-wide activities of The 
Army." 

An opening song, prayer by Mrs. 
Commissioner Hay, and then the 
chairman, Mr. D. L. White, was in- 
troduced by Brigadier Macdonald. 

In presenting the Commissioner, 
the chairman said that any organiza- 
tion that had done one tenth of what 
The Salvation Army had accomplish- 
ed deserved much praise, and he con- 
sidered it an honor to be asked to 
preside over the gathering. He spoke 
of the life of the Founder as one that 
had influenced the whole world., The 
Army's first General was not only 
great in his own time, but may be 
classed as one of the greatest men 
of all time — a poor man who had 
made many rich. "What is the sec- 
ret of The Army's power to-day?" he 
asked. "Is it not that Salvationists 
are out to help others? Many of our 
perplexing problems can never be 
solved without religion," he con- 
cluded. 

The Commissioner, rising, stated 
that the chairman's remarks harmon- 
ized with The Salvation Army doc- 
trines. '.Tie world wants more relig- 
ion. He assured his auditors that 
The Army is a powerful, living thing. 
Its aim is to preach Salvation with 
enthusiasm and passion. It has a 
history of spiritual service; has out- 



son, the Corps Officers. A quick in- 
spection of the Hall preceded the 
Commissioner's lecture at the Town 
Hall. 

Following prayer by Mrs. Commis- 
sioner Hay, Major Best introduced 
the chairman, Alderman A. M. Bunt. 
"Owen Sound gives you the freedom 
of the city," said the chairman to the 
Commissioner, warmly commending 
the work of The Salvation Army in 
the city. 

The Commissioner's lecture held 
the attention of the audience from 
start to finish and provided an en- 
lightening view of The Army's 
progress. 

A vote of thanks was proposed by 
Mr. Porteous, M.P., who referred to 
The Army's great spiritual strength. 
Mr. E. W. McQuay, President of the 
Board of Trade, seconded the vote, 
and Mrs. Commissioner Hay thanked 
the chairman for his able presidency 
and words of commendation. 

Major Beer and Staff-Captain 
Mundy sang a duet during the ser- 
vice, and the Band assisted with a 
musical number, in addition to ac- 
companying the opening song. — F.B. 

ST. STEPHEN (Adjutant and Mrs. 
Stevens) — On Wednesday evening, Staff- 
Captain Ellery, the Young People's Di- 
visional Secretary, paid a. visit here, and 
reviewed the Life-Saving Guards. 

We have started our regular Satur- 
day afternoon Open-aira at Eastport, 




A Chorus for the Devotional Meeting 

(No. 50 in Congress Chorus Book! No. 68 in Campaign Song Book) 

ALL MY LDFE I AM BRINGING, LORD 
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AU my life I am bringing, Lord, to Thee; I am eager Thy servant to be, 
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Let Thy Spirit aescend on me, I will love Thee and gladly follow Thee. 



The Army 
Hall at Fever- 
sham, where 
Army meet- 
ings are regu- 
larly conduct- 
ed by Envoy 
Pedlar, assist- 
ed by his wife 
and other 
c o mradcs. 
Three of their 
children are 
Officers 

S. Sinclair, and seconded by Rev. F. 
W. Sparke. 

Mrs. Commissioner Hay, in happy 
phrases, thanked the chairman for his 
presence. During the evening a vocal 
duet was given by Major Beer and 
Staff-Captain Mundy, as well as a 
musical item by the local Band. 

Leaving Midland early Wednesday 
morning, a visit was paid to Mrs. 
Andrew at Elmville, who is the 
mother of Mrs. Major Sparks and the 
late Major Maggie Andrew, who was 
promoted to Glory from India some 
years ago. This aged comrade is 
lying very seriously ill. Our Leaders 
found her very low, and prayers were 
offered that God's sustaining grace 
may be found sufficient during these 
hours of physical trial and weakness. 

Then on to Collingwood, where a 
few words of encouragement were 
given to Ensign Page and Lieutenant 
Naylor, prayer offered, and an in- 
spection made of the Corps prop- 
erty. At Peversham, reached a little 
later, a happy hour was spent at the 
farm of Envoy Pedlar, who has 
given three children to be Ofiicers — 
Captain Willis Pedlar, now stationed 
at Stellai-ton; Captain Nelson Pedlar, 
at Kemptville, and Cadet Burton Ped- 
lar, now in Training. The Envoy, for 
many years has kept The Army Flag 
waving at this pretty village. 

An inspection of the brick-built 
Hall and Quarters, prayer and music 
in the Open-air — Major Beer's cornet 
and Staff-Captain Mundy's concertina 
proving very useful again, good-bye 
to the Divisional Commander and Di- 
visional Young People's Secretary of 
the Hamilton Division and on to 
Owen Sound, where our Leaders were 
received by Major Best, the Divis- 
ional Commander for London Di- 
vision, ' and Adjutant and Mrs. Kit- 



COMMISSIONER & MRS.HAt 

NEW TORONTO, Sat June 20 (Opening 
of new Hall) 

TORONTO TEMPLE, Mon June 22 
(Dedication of Cadets, 3 p.m.) 

MASSEY HALL, Mon June 22 (Commis- 
sioning of Cadets, 8 p.m.) 

Mrs. Commissioner Hay 

Davisvllle Auditorium, Sat June 20 
(Cadets' Farewell Musical Program) 

COLONEL DALZIEL 
(The Chief Secretary) 
Toronto Temple, Sun June 21 
Toronto Temple, Mon June 22 (Dedica- 
tion of Cadets, 3 p.m.) 
Massey Hall, Mon June 22 (Commis- 
sioning of Cadets, 8 p.m.) 
Windsor, Mon June 2D 
West Toronto, Sun July 5 



Colonel Adby (R): St.' John's, Nfld., Sat 

Mon June 22 (Welcome of Brigadier 

and Mrs. Burton) 
Colonel McAmmond: Toronto Temple, 

Sun Mon June 22; Lisgar Street, Mon 

29 
Brigadier Macdonald: Waterloo, Sat Sun 

June 28 
Major Beat: Woodstock, Pri June 19; 

St. Thomas, Sun 21; London H, Mon 

22; Strathroy, Tues 23 
Major Ham: Windsor III, Wed June 10; 

Windsor IV, Thurs 11; Windsor II, Sun 

14 (morning); Windsor I, June H 

(night) 
Major Owen: Gravenhurst, Thurs June 

18; Bracebridge, Prl 19; Huntsvllle, 

Sat Sun 21 
Major Spooner: Montreal, Sun June 21 
Major and Mrs. Watldns: East Toronto, 

Sun June ,21. 
Staff-Captain, Ellery: St. John III, Pri. 

June 19; St. John II, Tues 23; St., John 

rv, Sun 28 
Staff-Captain Riches: St. John II, T 

June 2J; St. John IV, Pri 26; St. J 

II, Sun 28 
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WE AVISS YOU! PORTUGUESE EAST AFRICA NOW 



The Salvation Army will search for 
nlsslnn persons in any port of the globs, 
Befriend, and as far as passible, assist 
anyone in difficulty. 

One dollar, should, where possible, be 
sent with enquiry, to help defray 
expeiiB.es. 

Address Lt. -Colonel Sims, Men's Social 
Secretary, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 2, 
in the: case of men, marking "Enquiry" 
?n the envelope. 

In the case of women, please notify 
Colonel DesBrisay, Wemen's Social Sec- 
retary, 20 Albert Street. Toronto 2. 

KIMBER, Fanny — Domestir. servant. 
Bora at Brighton, England, about 1850, 
Sister, Harriett, enquires. 

MCKECHINE, Samuel Stewart— Dark 
hair; dark complexion; height 5 ft; 
broad shoulders. ■ Last heard from 20 
years ago. Sister enquires. 18410 

URSITO, John— Age 36; heleht 5 ft 4 
Ins.; black hair; dark eyes; shallow com- 
plexion. Birthplace, Dundee, Scotland. 
Occupation, machine man and general 
laborer. 18491 

PALFRAMAN, John Alfred — Born 
1877; height G ft. 7 Ins.; dark hair, turn- 
ins firey; blue eyes; swarthy com- 
plexion. Native of Selby, Torks. Brother 
enquires. 18493 

BULKELEY, David — Age about 66; 
"Welsh; fair hair; blue eyes; fair com- 
plexion. Worked in lumber camps and 
C.P.R. Spent about seven years In Car- 
diff, Wales, also worked few months on 
Livei'pool Street Tramways. Thought to 
he in United States or Canada. Sister 
anxiously enquires, 18487 

BEAUMONT, Richard James— Height 
5 ft. 1V% ins. ; fresh complexion ; dark 
brown hair. Belonged to the 18th Royal 
Irish Regiment; served in South Africa 
in 1899. Wife enquires. 18438 

JONES, Walter B. Kendrick— Aee 40; 
height 5 ft. D Ins.; dark hair; brown 
eyes; fresh complexion. Birthplace, 
North Wales. Occupation, soldier (de- 
mobilized). Wife enquires. 18421 

NIELSEN, Carlo Johannes — Born 
1903, Fredericia, Denmark; tall; blue 
eyes; fair hair. Last heard of in Decem- 
ber, 192G. Stepfather enquiring. 18473 

DAVIDSON, Mr. Alexander Llewellyn 
— Height 5 ft. 5 ina. ; fair wavy hair; 
blue eyes; fresh complexion; clean- 
shaven. Born, January 22nd, 1S91, Bar- 
ley Mow, Llandyssil, Carmarthenshire. 
Last heard of from Cobalt, May, 1910. 

18405 

O'SHEA, Arthur, alias Patrick Fitz. 
gerald— Age 40; height 5 ft. 5 Ins.; dark 
hair; blue eyes. Born In Ireland. Last 
known address, 1496 Bishop Street, Mon- 
treal, Que. 18207 

ROBERTSON, George — Last heard of 
In North Bay, Ont. Brother James, in 
Montreal, anxious to get In touch with 
(Continued at foot of column 4) 



Being the First Article in a Short Series Describing a Visit to That Little- 
Known Scene of Army Triumphs 



THE great glory of The Army — 
its automatic development — is 
well shown in Portuguese East 
Africa, that interesting, inaccessible, 
broiling-hot country. It is one of the 
places whence thousands of natives 
are drawn for spells of labor on the 
Johannesburg reef. In the gold-mine 
compounds these visiting natives are 
astonished to see Open-air gatherings 
of drum - beating, sin - deploring, , 
Christ - proclaiming fellow-country- 
men with "S's" on their collars. 

Unexpected Treasure 

Some of these visiting natives have 
the still more astonishing experience 
of catching the contagion of unselfish, 
joyous loyalty to a new-found God. 
They came to get valuable gold for 
other people, and incidentally get far 
more valuable gold for themselves. 
When chey leave the Rand, their 
hearts are full of a Message they are 
set on carrying to their relatives and 
friends. 

If there be no Corps in or near 
their kraals, they are very likely to 
start one there. For humanity, es- 
pecially heathen humanity, is hungry 
for life-guiding truth. And that is 
the story of The Army in Portuguese 
East Africa— as elsewhere. 

I took train to Lourenco Marques 
— an attractive modern Portugese 
port where the salt air was perfumed 
by frangipani and the streets and 
squares were aglow with flamboyant 
jacaranda trees. Here I was met by 
Staff-Captain Maqili, a veteran native 
Officer of the country, who is locally 
responsible for Army work in Portu- 
guese East Africa. 

The Staff-Captain's personal ex- 
periences reach back into barbarous 
heathenism. . His father, an induna, 



offended King Mzila, who ordered his 
immediate execution, whereupon an 
mpisi (human wolf), with the assist- 
ance of twenty young men keen for 
sport, caught, bound, carried away, 
killed and buried Maqili senior. 

The Staff-Captain explained that 
Inhambane, nearly three hundred 
miles up the coast from Lourenco 
Marques, was a good centre from 
which Army work could be studied. 
There being no steamer for several 
days, we went by native lorry — a 
dense jamb of eighteen passengers 
inside, Jashed luggage piled high on 
the roof. Our departure was delayed 
by trouble between a burly miner and 
an excited little man who, having 
given him money to mind at Johan- 
nesburg, now wanted it back. Peace 
at length, having been restored, we 
started on our journey. 

Beautiful Country 

As the only white man, I sat by the 
driver. I felt weary after sitting there 
fifteen hours, what time the vehicle 
hurtled through beautiful country, 
going by cotton, coffee, and tobacco 
plantations and along roads hospit- 
ably planted on both sides with pine- 
apples. But there came a merciful 
break of five hours, when (again 
specially privileged) I slept on two 
packing cases in the shed of a way- 
side store, among cockroaches. The 
others ill lay on the ground outside, 
among Africa's assortment of insects. 

At daybreak we were off again, and 
by early evening our journey was 
over and I was in a comfortable hotel 
at Inhambane, which is picturesquely 
situated beside a beautiful inlet of the 
sea. 

There is no Army Corps at Inham- 
bane, but that very evening we hap- 
pened upon a Salvationist outside the 




By 

Arthur E. 
Copping 



post office — that is to say, a minor 
official of that institution — who, on 
seeing Staff-Captain Maqili, ran to- 
wards him with exclamations of 
"Hallelujah!" and I was introduced to 
a comrade. 

Next morning, when walking down 
to the sands, we accidently encount- 
ered first one Salvationist and then 
two others, all recognizable as such 
by their bright faces, even apart from 
what uniform they had been able to 
acquire. 

It was a week-day, but they were 
passing through Inhambane from 
their home kraals in which meetings 
were to be held. 



(Continued from column 1) 
him, Anyone knowing present where- 
abouts, please communicate with Uils 
office. 18336 

LINES, Alfred John— Reported to be a 
Bandsman at one of the Ontario Corps. 
Information wanted by sister. 18474 

WALKER, James— Age 36; height 5 ft. 
6 Ins.; blue eyes; complexion fair; scar 
across chin. Birthplace, Edinburgh; 
occupation, gardener and butler. Lett 
home in June, 1927. Wife enquiring. 

WINTER, Georoe — Born, 189!. Be- 
tween 5 ft. 81ns., or 6 ft. 10 Ins.; fair 
hair; bluish grey eyes; fresh complexion; 
laborer by occupation. Came to Toronto 
In March, 1924, and was last heard of 
in March, 1929, when he was at Lumber 
Camp No. 4, Pakesley, Ont. 184S4 
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CELEBRATE DOMINION DAY 

(JULY 1ST) 





THE NEW SONG BOOK 

Will come into use on the above date. Every 
Soldier should possess one. Make the day a 
dual celebraton by obtaining the Song Book 
at $3.50, Black Persian; $3.25, Black Persian 
(smaller size); and $2.00, Brown Imitation 
Leather. 

The new Salvation Army Tune Book will 

provide some wonderful evenings around the 

piano or organ. 

Blue Cloth, $1.75; Black Persian Leather, 
3.75. 

LET THERE BE A REVIVAL OF 

SINGING OF SALVATION SONGS 

IN THE HOME 



PROTECT YOUR BIBLE 

Best Leather Wallets, sufficiently large to 
carry your Bible and Song Book, $5.50, 

post paid. 
Second quality Wallet, $3.75. 
These make very suitable gifts for birthday 
and other occasions. 



BAND INSTRUMENTS AND EQUIPMENT 

"Our Own. Make" Instruments, Music Pouches, 

Instrumental Cases. 

Pouch Straps in white or maroon webb, in 2 
in." and 2V 2 in. widths; Lyres, Mouthpieces, 
Springs, Water-keys, Finger-tips, Valve- 
caps, etc., etc. We do all Instrument repairs 
and Plating. 



OVER 180,000 SOLD 
" GOD IN THE SLUMS " 

By HUGH REDWOOD 



A thrilling story of Salvation Endeavor, 
recently reviewed in "The War Cry." 
It is written by a London Newspaper 
Editor, who has become a stalwart 
champion of The Army, through seeing 
its work in operation in the London 
Slums. The book is full of blessing 
and inspiration. Your library is by no 
means complete without it. 



Paper Cover 

35cts. 



Postage 
6cts extra 



Cloth Cover 

65cts. 



FRAMED MOTTOES AND TEXTS 

A specially-selected line of beautiful designs 

and wording. Here are a few samples of these 

wonderful bargains: 

"GOD BLESS OUR HOME" 
Gold Frame, 7 ins. x 10V 2 ins., 50c. 

"HE WILL NOT FAIL THEE" 

Gilt Frame, 9 ins. x 11 ins., 40c. 

"BLESSED ARE THE PURE IN HEART" 

Black Frame, 10 ins. x 14 ins., 60c. 

"AND WE KNOW THAT ALL THINGS 

WORK TOGETHER FOR GOOD TO THEM 

THAT LOVE GOD" 

Black Frame, 7 ins. x 10% ins., 40c. 

A beautiful picture of David playing his harp; 

most artistic and effective for home or 

Primary room. 

Gilt Frame, 13 % ins. x 25 ins., $1.50. 

A TEXT UPON THE WALL 

Has a wonderful influence upon those who 
cross the threshold of your home. Buy a few 
at a time, one for each room. The most 
beautiful wall-mottoes you ever saw at 
3c. to 60c. each. 

Wording as follows: 
Jesus said, "Believe also in Me." 
Jesus said, "I am the Truth." 
"I will never leave thee or forsake thee." 
"Create in me a clean heart, O God." 
"My grace is sufficient for thee." 
"He knoweth the way that I take." 



For Further Particulars, Prices, Measurement Forms, etc., write: 



^"E TRADE SECRETARY, 20 ALBERT STREET, TORONTO 2, ONTARIO 
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The World as We See It 



A Survey of Current Thought and Events; 
Glimpses of Peoples and Places 



TEN MILES ABOVE THE EARTH 

Ballooiiists Conduct Experiments in Stratosphere 



SEALED in the aluminum gondola 
of a balloon, two Swiss scientists 
have successfully negotiated an as- 
cent into the stratosphere at an 
height of 52,000 feet, or roughly ten 
miles. 

After eighteen hours aloft, the in- 
trepid airmen descended unharmed 
on a glacier in the Austrian Tyrol. 

The sensations of the pair during 
their epochal flight, have been de- 
scribed by Professor Piccard : 

"All I saw during the voyage," said 
he, "was blue air. We soared upward 
at a tremendous pace. I noticed the 
altimeter registered 8,000 metres, and 
was making a record of this fact, 
and noting the time, when I noticed 
the instrument was registering 16,000 
metres. After we had reached this 
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KIND AS HEAVEN 

HE WAS kind as Heaven, 
wise beyond compare. He 
wore a yellow cap and a dark 
tunic, and rode in a red chariot 
with white horses. The eaves of 
his thatoli were not trimmed, 
and the beams had no ornamen- 
tal ends. He ate his lentil broth 
from a clay dish with a wooden 
spoon. He used no jewels, .and 
his clothes were simple and 
without variety — in summer, a 
simple garb of cotton, in win- 
ter, deerskin. Yet he was the 
richest, wisest, longest-lived, 
and most beloved of all that 
ever ruled. — Translation from 
ancient Chinese stone tablet, 
about Emperor Yao. 



the afternoon sunlight — it was cool 
morning when we left — checked our 
descent. 

"We were afraid to let any more 
gas go, for as night approached the 
air would cool, the gas contract, and 
the balloon sink, and we were not 
certain where it would fall. We 
wanted to choose our own landing 
ground, and at that moment we were 
over the inhospitable Alps. 

"The hours passed all too slowly 
for us. We were held poised, it 
seemed, but gradually we were able 
to lower our craft and when the gon- 
dola finally touched, it was on the 
soft snow. 

"There is no doubt whatever," con- 
tinued the Professor, "that we reach- 
ed the stratosphere, and that our ob- 
servations will reveal something of 
importance in connection with the 
radioactivity of the stars, and the 
variation of the strength of this 
radioactivity at various heights. The 
radioactivity of the stars is one of 
the most important factors when con- 
sidering the problem of the trans- 
mission of light in the universe, and 
my flight may in the end prove to be 
a modest step toward the solution of 
this problem." 



-« 



great height we had achieved our 
main purpose, and we commenced our 
observations. 

"Apart from the cold, we did not 
suffer any great inconvenience. There 
was nothing much, however, to see, 
apart from blue space. The earth 
was somewhere between nine and ten 
miles beneath us, and atmospherical 
conditions at that time were against 
our seeing it. We were busy with our 
observations for some time, and then 
began to think about getting' down 
again. We had already been up 
longer than we expected. We had to 
be careful not to release too much 
gas, otherwise we would have de- 
scended like a stone. The balloon ob- 
liged us by lowering itself almost of 
its own accord to about 4,000 metres, 
but there the expansion of the gas 
owing to the warmer atmosphere in 



MENDING NIAGARA'S LIP 

Audacious Scheme Afoot 

SEVENTY -FIVE tons of rock 
broke from the brink of the 
Niagara Falls a short time ago, 
altering a contour that has become 
familiar to millions of people through 
successive generations. To rectify 
Liis "blumish" — aa some view it — a 
group of New York engineers are 
planning an audacious scheme for 
early submission to a congressional 
committee at Washington. 

With a colossal flow of 220,000 
cubic feet of water per second, the 
project seems to border on the ridicu- 
lous, but certainly the engineers' 
scheme is a very feasible one. The 
proposal is to cover the fallen brink 
with heavy armor plate, over a foot 
thick, such as is used in the con- 
struction of modern battleships, ex- 
tending this false brink until it is 
brought in line with that on either 
side of the "break." The plating will 
be anchored to the sixty-foot layer 
of limestone on the precipice. The 
chief difficulty to be overcome will 
be the diversion of the enormous 
flow of water. The plan, therefore, 
is to erect a pillar of steel at Goat 
Island, which lies midway between 

(Continued at foot of column 4) 




T [Photo by Staff-Captain H. Hurd 

"""d Bessborough, Canada's newly-appointed Governor-General, making 
"speech at the opening of the imposing new Canadian National 
Railway Station, Hamilton 




A jagged peak "of the Swiss Alps, as viewed from one nt t e many 

rock-hewn tunnels 



IMPRISONED TWO MONTHS IN IGLOO 

The Ordeal of a British Explorer in a Greenland Blizzard 



BURIED for two mouths in an 
igloo, under snow and ice, was 
the trying ordeal of Augustine Cour- 
tauld, a British explorer. 

Courtauld had been left in this re- 
mote Greenland fastness at the be- 
ginning of the winter, in order to 
observe weather conditions. A bliz- 
zard sprang up and raged for several 
days, completely covering his igloo. 
He was faced with a hopeless situa- 
tion. Not only had he left his shovel 
and part of his supplies outside the 
igloo before the storm began, but 
even if the shovel had been available 
the snow would have fallen in upon 
him as he endeavored to shovel. 

The only opening to the outside 
world was through the chimney 
which he managed to keep open, and 
thus he secured air. The prisoner 
was without a permanent light for a 
month and depended for an occa- 
sional glimmer upon a small gasoline 
lamp with which he used to melt 
snow to obtain drinking water. 

The rescue party, whose progress 



had been anxiously watched by the 
rest of the world, toiled for several 
weeks over the ice crags toward 
the spot where they had left their 
companion several months previous, 
Frequently they lost the trail and 
had the. utmost difficulty in ascertain- 
ing their position owing to cloudy 
weather. Carefully examining a wide 
ice-field they came upon an enormous 
drift, covered with a thick layer of 
ice. This, they concluded, must have 
been Courtauld's igloo. A small hole 
at the top of the drift roused hope 
within their hearts tha f their com- 
panion might be yet alive, for this 
was the chimney. 

With expectancy they shouted 
down into the igloo, and were re- 
lieved to hear a composed voice an- 
swer: "Hello; all right." Within fif- 
teen minutes, working frantically, 
they had dug their way to Courtauld, 
and another epic of the Arctic was 
closed — fortunately without those 
losses which so often mar such 
ventures in these regions. 



PILOTLESS PLANE 

UNDER radio control a monoplane 
was recently operated at the 
Houston, U.S.A., airport, while 5,000 
people were thrilled by the sight. 
There was no pilot in the plane while 
it was in flight. Only an assistant 
was aboard. • 

Other unique performances in- 
cluded the manoeuvring of a motor 
car by radio control from another 
car and from an aeroplane in flight, 
and freezing water in an electric 
refrigerator by radio. 



The new tunnel at Wolfe's Cove 
Quebec, is. a mile long, sixteen feet 
wide, and twenty- two feet high, 



(Continued from column 2) 
the American and the Horseshoe 
Falls, from which a strong cable will 
be suspended and anchored to the 
New York mainland. From the cable 
they will drop first just one heavy 
sheet of metal, which they will im- ; 
mediately make fast to one of the 
many pieces of rock which jut above 
the shallow stream. Then they will 
lower into place another sheet of 
metal, which they will make fast to 
the first. This done, they will con- 
tinue to enlarge their cofferdam, 
gradually forcing all of the flow now , 
going over the American Falls to- fi", 
ward the New York bank, leaving £$ 
themselves in possession of dry land, jJ?j 
all the, way to the island. M/W' 



Return, O wanderer, re- 
turn, 
And seek thy Father's 
face I 
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THE CHIEF SECRETARY 

Conducts First Army Wedding 

at Palmerston in Delightful 

Fashion 

PALMERSTON witnessed its first 
Salvation Army wedding in 
yeai's on Wednesday afternoon, 
June 3rd, and five hundred citizens, 
and friends from far and near, gath- 
ered for the charming event. 

The venue was the spacious 
Library Hall, which was beautifully 
decorated for the occasion. Adju- 
tant May Bridge and Captain Everett 
A. Pearo were the happy principals, 
and the ceremony was performed in a 
most charming and appropriate fash- 
ion by the Chief Secretary, Colonel 
Dalziel. Ensign Lillian Clark of Ter- 
ritorial Headquarters, was the brides- 
maid, whilst Captain Wiseman sup- 
ported the groom. 

Colonel DesBrisay, the Women's 
Social Secretary, under whom the 
Adjutant served for a considerable 
time, offered the opening prayer. An 
appropriate Scripture portion was 
read by the Field Secretary, after 
which a sister of the bride soloed. 

Prior to the actual wedding cere- 
mony, the Chief Secretary read The 
Army's Articles of Marriage to the 
large' congregation. 

A number of telegrams, received 
by the happy pair, were read, in- 
cluding a choice message from the 
Commissioner. 

With a few apt remarks, followed 
by the singing of a final congrega- 
tional song, the Colonel brought this 
impressive event to a close. Brigadier 
Easton was at the piano. 

A reception was held after the 
wedding at the home of Mr. and Mrs. 
Bridge, parents of the bride. Mrs. 
Bridge, we might mention, is a 
staunch Salvationist of many years' 
standing. 

We wish for Captain and Mrs. 
Pearo many years of profitable ser- 
vice for God in The Army. 



SYMPATHY— A Universal Language 

The Army Speaks Hope to French Lass and Finnish Adventuress 
Caught in Police Toils 



FOR MONTREAL'S 

DISTRESSED 

Relief Given Exceeds Past 
Records 

Under the superintendency of Bri- 
gadier Knight, the Men's Social Ser- 
vice Department at Montreal has had 
a very busy winter. During the past 
six months, owing to the great de- 
pression, more relief has been given 
than ever before in the history of 
this Alexander Street Institution. 

The figures here quoted will give 
some idea of relief afforded unem- 
ployed men. 

Free Beds 6,684 

Free Meals 22,570 

This relief was given at a cost of 
?3,425. 

Relief of various other kinds and 
supplies have been also distributed 
at a cost of $275, besides which 210 
articles of clothing have been given 
away, six persons aided with rail- 
way fares, 1,432 men sent to tem- 
porary jobs, and twelve given per- 
manent employment. 

Forty helpful Salvation meetings 
were conducted during the period by 
various leaders and musical combina- 
tions. These were attended by 4,000 
men, and ten professed conversion. 



^■■jrELL, what are you doing 
yy here at this hour of the 
** night?" 

The big policeman surveyed the 
girl who stood shivering before him. 
She was such a diminutive little 
creature by the side of his great 
hulking frame. 

"I no speak English," she faltered, 
shaking her head and doing her level 
best to stem the torrent of tears. 

"No speak? French, eh?" 

For a moment the "bobby" stroked 
his chin "Come," he said at last, 
and took her by the hand. Not a 
word was said all the way to the 
police station. 

Next morning Marie, for the first 
time in her life, found herself in 
court. She looked fearfully from the 
Magistrate to the lawyers and then ' 
back to the Magistrate again. They 
were talking about her, but she could 
only pick up an occasional word of 
what they were saying. 

Then a man came to her and spoke 
in French. He was the court inter- 
preter. 

"Tell me where you are from," he 
said, not unkindly. 

"Montreal, Monsieur." 

"Why did you come to Toronto ?" 

"To seek work." 

"Have you no friends here, none 
to whom you could go ?" 

"No, not one." 

There was more mystifying talk in 
English. Then the Magistrate looked 



ALERT LIFE-SAVERS 
BARRIE (Ensign and Mrs. Petrie) 
— -The Life-Saving Guards put on a 
very interesting program on Thurs- 
day night, which was enjoyed by the 
excellent crowd present. About 
eighteen Guards took part in the 
program, which consisted of singing, 
signalling, drills, dialogues, tableaux, 
>,. and closed with a camp-fire scene. 
\ The Life-Saving Guards of Barrie 
\are progressing favorably under the / 
•leadership of Leader Lillian Watson. '•. 

\ ' i 



at a woman who wore a straight 
blue dresr with red trimmings on it. 
Marie had seen people like her in 
Montreal, but had never had any- 
thing to do with them. 

When the Magistrate had finished 
speaking, this woman in uniform 
smiled at Marie, and taking her by 
the hand led her to a seat. 

That was how she was introduced 
to The Salvation Army. 

For two whole weeks Marie re- 
mained m The Army's care. She 
picked up a smattering of English 
and thought the home a delightful 
place. 

One day, however, she was taken 
away, though she really did not wish 
to go. The Army sent her to the 
people of her own faith, for the 
Sisters of the Home of the Good 
Shepherd had said that they could 
get work for her amongst the French- 
speaking people of Toronto quite 
easily. 

Once again had The Army proved 
its absolute undenominationalism in 
social activities. Where there is need 
there The Army may be found, ready 
to help and bless — and that without 
asking unnecessary questions! 



She came into the Women's Social 
Office on Friday last — a tall, lithe 
creature with a broad, pleasant face 
and sparkling eyes. 

"I come," she explained in broken 





Are You Sick 

Test Your Spiritual 

Temperature » 

DrgnoseYour Case 
and See IF — 
YouAre Suffering From 
an Acute Attack of 
Selfishness and Sin, 

or 
Is Your Case, in Its 
Advanced Stages, 
complicared%ih0ther 
dlseases,as self-centred 
Outlqoka^Unworthy 
Ambitions, Or AbeYou 
RunDown Spiritually? 

Your Case 
I^yBe Desperate, But 
IT Is Not Too Late ! 

Call Upoi cod -Surrender Com»letely 
to Him and -your cure - 

WnNmBElNDouRT 



English, "all the way from West. 
Ride part time the freight trains. 
See, here my belongings" — and she 
brought to view a bundle wrapped in 
khaki-co^ored canvas. 

"At Parry Sound they put me in 
jail. Two hours I stay; no like jail. 
Your Officer pick me up there— he 
give me note, tell me bring it to you. 
Here." 

She brought forth a crumpled 
paper which told of her Parry Sound 
experience and suggested that help 
might be given her. 

"Are you married?" asked Com- 
mandant Mabb, the Police Court 
Officer. 

"Oh, yes, my husband, he jump 
freights, too — look for work." 

She was silent for a moment, then 
broke out again, her eyes dancing 
hopefully the while. 

"I want to settle down to work. 
You get me work? I get my hus- 
band. We be -happy. You get me 
work?" 

"Yes, we'll do our best to help 
you," the Commandant assured this 
Finnish adventuress — and she has 
kept her word. The woman is under 
The Army's care now, and in a short 
time, it is expected, our workers will 
have found a domestic position for 
this robust and promising new 
Canadian. 




A "NEWSY" REPORT 

Colonel Adby (B) Leads a 
Rousing Salvation Campaign 

ST. THOMAS (Adjutant and Mrs. 
Godden) — On a recent Sunday nine 
Senior and fourteen Junior Soldiers 
were enrolled. 

On Mother's Day six children were 
dedicated under The Army Flag. A 
large crowd rallied for the Self- 
Denial Ingathering, when Major and 
Mrs. Best conducted the meeting. A 
splendid victory was announced, last 
year's total being bettered by $450. 

Major Best presented the Banner, 
awarded by the Commissioner, to the 
Corps standing third in the Territory, 
in connection with the "Regions Be- 
yond" Campaign. 

The Young People's Band has 
twenty-four instruments now, and the 
lads are making splendid progress. 

Colonel Adby gave us a stirring 
week-end recently, and cheered the 
hearts of all with his happy songs 
and bright messages. Reminiscences 
of early day fighting were the fea- 
ture in the afternoon. On Monday 
night he delivered a striking lecture. 

The Colonel addressed both Di- 
rectory Class and Company meeting, 
and on Monday afternoon visited 
Sister Mis. Pearce, a shut-in. 

The League of Mercy assisted with 
the funeral of an old lady, the other 
day, who was converted in one ot 
the Founder's meetings, in Christian 
Mission days. She was a backslider 
for years, but through League visita- 
tion was restored and went to Heaven 
a redeemed soul. 



WESTVILLE (Captain Page, Lieu- 
tenant Williams)— We are glad t° 
report that attendances are continu- 
ing to advance. Last Sunday's figg- 
ing commenced with early m0 , rm Jrf 
Knee-drill, and we rejoiced at tne 
close of the day when one seeKer 
came to the Cross.; Recent converts 
are taking their stand. 



